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LESSON IK BIOGRAPHY 5 

rioW TO WRITE THE LiFE OF ONe's FrIENO. 

{Jn Extras /hm tb^hiri of Dit. Pozz, m ten volumfs 
folio, luritten ^r* J AMES Bozz^ Efq. fwho flourished 
fwitb him near fifty j^ears.) ' 

IBy Mr. ALEXANDER CHALMERS.] 

— W E dined at the chop-houfe. Dr. Pozz was this 
day vtry inftrudive. Wc talked of books j I mentioned 
the Hifiory of Tommy Irip — I faid it was a great work. 
—Pozz* •* . Yes, Sir, it is a great work ; but. Sir, it is 
«* a great work relatively ; it was a great work to you 
** when you was a little boy : but now. Sir, you are r 
** great man, and Tommy Trip is ^ little boy.*' I felt 
fomewhat hurt at this comparifon, and I believed he 
Vol. IV, B per- 
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perceived it ; for, as he was fqueezing a lemon, -he 
faid, '• Never be affronted at a comparifon. I have 
•* been compared to mariy things, but 1 never was af- 
•• -fronted. No, Sir, if they would call me a dog, and 
** you a canifter tied to my tail, I would not be af- 
•' fronted." 

Cheered by this kind mention of me, though in fuch. 
a fituarion, i afked him what he thought of a friend of 
our's, who was always making comparifons? — Pozz. 
** Sir, that fellow has a fimile for every thing but him- 
*' felf ; I knew him when he kept a (hop ; he then made 
'** money. Sir, and now he makes comparifons : Sir, he 
•' *yould fay, that you and I were two figs ftuck to- 
" gether ; two figs in adhefion, Sir ; and then h'e would 
•• laugh." — Bozz. " But have not fome great writers de- 
*' terra ined that comparifons are now and then odioui /"'— 
Pozz. *• No, Sir, not odious in themfelves, not odious as 
" comparifons ; the fellows who make them are odious. 
'* 'I he Whigs make comparifons." 

Wc fupped that evening at his houfe. I (hewed him 

fome lines I had made upon a pair of breeches. Pozz. 

'* 8ir, the lines are good; but where could you find 
*' fuch a ful jeft in your country?'* Bozz. " There- 
fore it is a proof of invention, which is a charafte- 
riitic of poetry."* — ^ Pozz, " Yes, Sir, but an inven- 
tion which few of your countrymen can enjoy." .1 
reflected afterwards on the depth of this remark ; it 
affords a proof of that acutenefs which he difplays iti 

every 
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every branch of literature. I a(ked liim, if he approved 

of green fpeflacles? Pozz. ** As to green fpef^acles, 

** Sir, the queflion feems to be this: if I wore green 
*' fpe^aclesy it would be becaufe they aflifted vifion, or 
*< becaufe I liked them. Now, Sir, if a man tells me 
** he does not like green -fpedacles, and that they hurt 
" his eyes, I would not compel him to wear them. No, 
** Sir, I would difluade him.'* A few months after, I 
confulted him again on this fubje^, and he honoured me 
with a letter, in which he gives the fame opinion. It will 
be found in its proper place, vol. vi. p. 2:789. I have 
thought much on this fubje^, and muft confefs, that in 
fuch matters a man ought to be a free moral agent. 

Ne:ct day I left town, and was abfent for fix weeks^ 
three days, and feven hours, as I find by a n^emorandum 
in my journal. In this time I had only one letter from 
Urn, which is as foSows : 

« 
To Ja^es Bozz^.E/j. 

** Dear Sir, 
** My bowels have been very bad. Pray buy for me 
** fome Turkey rhubarb, and bring with you a copy of 
** your Tour 4 
** Write me foon, and write me often* 

** I am, dear Sir, 

** Your's, aflfcdionately, 

« SAM. POZZ." 
B 2 It 
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It would have been unpardonable to have oinitred.a 
letter like this^ in which we fee fo much of hk great and 
illuminated mind. On my return to town^ we met again 
at the chop-houfe. We h^d much converiation to-day: 
his wit flafhed like lightning; indeed, there is not one 
hour of my preient life in which I do not profit by fome 
of his valuable communications. 

We talked of 'wind* I faid I knew many perfons much 
diftreffed with that complaint. — Poz?, " Yes, Sir, when 
•• confined, when pent-up," I (aid I did not know tljat, 

but I queftioned if the Romans ever knew it. Po2z. 

*' Yes, Sir, the Romans knew it." — Bozz, •• Livy does 
** not mention it." — Pozz* No, Sir, Livy wrote Hiftory. 
** livy was not writing the Life of a Friend." 

On medical fubjedls his knowledge was immenfe. He 
told me of a friend of our's who had juft been attacfked 
by a mod dreadful complaint ; he bad cnticely loft the ufe 
of his limbs, fo' that he could neither -(land . nor walk, 
unlefs fupported: his fpeech was quite gone; his eyes 
were much fwollen, and every vein diftended, yet his 
face was rather pale, and his extremities cold ; his pulfe 
beat 1 60 in a minute. I faid, with tendernefs, that I 
would go and fee hini ; and, faid/'Iy ** Sir, I will take 
"Dr. Bolus with me.**— Pozz. " No, Sir, don't go." 
I was ftartled, for I knew hia compaifionate heart, and 

carneftly afked why ? Pozz. " Sir, you don't know 

" his difordcr." Bozz. Pray what is it?" Pozz. 

** Sir, the man is d^ad drunk /*' This explanation threw 
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me into a vident fit of laughter, in wWch he joined mc, ' 
rolling about as he afed to do when he enjoyed a joke j ■ 
hot he afterwards checked me. — fpzz. *• Sir, you ought 
** not to laugh at what I faid. Sir, he who Jaughs^at 
'*■ what another man fays; will foon learn to laugh at that 
'• othet man. Sir; you fhould laugh only at your own 
•• jokjes ; you fhould laugh fddom.*' 

Wi talked of a friend of our's^ who wa« a very violent 
potitieian, I faid I did not like his company.— ^Pozz. 
«* No, Sir, he is not health)'; he is fore. Sir, his^mind is 
•* ulcerated ; he has a political whitlow ; Sir, you cannot 
** touch him without giving him pain. Sir, I would not 
**^ talk politics with that man ; I would talk of cabbage 
•' and peafe; Sir, I would aflc him^ how he got his coca 
*• in, and whether his wife was with child ; but I wotild 
*' not talk politics. — Bozz. ** But perhaps, Sir, he would' 
" talk of nothing clfe."— Pozz. " Then, Sir, it is plain 
*• what hcf would do." On mj very earneftly inqu'rinj 
what that was. Dr. Pozz anfwered, •* Sir, he would kt 
»« it alone." 

I mentioned a tradefman who had lately fet up his* 

coach. Pozz. He is right. Sir; a man who w(^uld 

" 2!^ oa fwimmingly cannot get too foon off- his legs. 
*^ That man keeps his coach ; now, Sir, a coach b better 
" than a chaife, Sir; it, is better than a chariot.'*— Bozz. 

« Why, Sir?'' Pozz. '* Sir, it win hold more." I 

begged he would repeat this, that I might remember it, 
and he complied with great good humour. \* Dr. Pozz,*' 

B 3 faid 
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faid I, ^'jou ought to keep a coach,*'— Pbzz. •* Yet, 

•* Sir, I ought." Bozz. " But you do not, and that 

'* has often furprized me," — : — Pozz. ** Surprized you! 
" There, Sir, is another prejudice of abfurdity. Sir,yoa 
*^ ought to be furprized at nothing, A man that hat 
** lived half your days, ought to be above all furprize* 
*' Sir, it is a rule with me never to be furprized. It is 
** mere ignorance ; you cannot guefs why 1 do not keep 
•* a coach, and you are furprized. Now, bir, if you did 
** know, you would not be furprized." — ^I faid tenderly, 
** I hope, ray dear Sir, you will let me know before I 

leave town." — Pozz. •* Yes, Sir, you (hall know now. 

You (hall not go to Mr. Wilkins, and to Mr. Jcn- 
*' kins, and to Mr. Stubbs, and fay, why does not Pozz 
** keep a coach ? I will tell you myfclf— Sir, I can*t 
»• afford it." 

We talked of drinking. I aiked him whether, in the 
courfe of his long and valuable life, he had not known 
fome men who drank more than they could bear?- 
Pozz. *' Yes, Sir ; and then, Sir, nobody could bear 
*' them. A man who is drunk. Sir, is a very foolilh 
«* fellow."— Bozz. " But, Sir, as the poet fays, * he is 
** devoid of all care. "—Pozz. ** Yes, Sir, he cares for 
** nobody; he has none of the cares of life; he cannot 
^^ be a merchant. Sir, for he cannot write his name • 
** he cannot be a politician. Sir, for he cannot talk ; lie 
*^ cannot be an artift. Sir, for he cannot fee ; and yet, 
" Sir, there is fciencc in drinking,".— Bozz, ** I fup- 

** pofc 
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•* pofc you mean that a man ought to know what Kc 
•* drinks."-!— Pozz. •' No, Sir, to know what one drinks ^ 
** 18 nothing; but the fcience confifts of three parts. 
•* Now,,Siri were I to drink wine, I (houlJ wi(h to* know 
** them all; I Ibould wilh to know when I had too little, 
** wh^ I had enough, and when I had too much. There 
'• is our friend ********^ (mentioning a gentleman of 
*" our acquaintance,) he knows when he has too little, 
*' and when he has too much ; but he knows no^ when 
he has enough. Now, Sir, that is the fcience of drink- 
ing, to know when one has enough.*' 
We talked this day on a variety of topics, but I fintfe 
very few memorandums in my journal. On fmall beer, 
he faid it was flatulent liquor. He difapproved of thofe 
who deny the utility of abfolute power; and feemed to 
be offended with a friend of our's, who would always 
have his eggs poached. Sign-pods, he obferved, had 
degenerated within his memory; and he particularly 
found fault with the moral of the Beggar's Opera. I en- 
deavoured to defend a work which had afforded me fo 
much pleafure, but could not mailer that ftrength of mind 
with which he argued ; and it was with great fatisfa^ion 
that he communicated to me afterwards a method of 
curing corns by applying a piece of oiled lilk. In the 
early hiftory of the world he preferred Sir Ifaac Newton's 
Chronology; but as they gave employment to ufeful ar- - 
tifans, he did not diflike the large buckles then coming - 
into nfe, 

B 4 Next 
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Next day we diMed at the Mitre. I mentioned fpirits. 
— Pozz. ** Sir, there is as much evidence for the exif- 
" tence of fpirits as againft it. You may not believe i^ 
•' but you caniiot deny it.'* I told him that my great 
grandmother once faw a fpirit. He aiked me to relate it^ 
which I did very minutely, while he liflened with pro- 
found attention. When I mentioned that the fpirit once 
appeared in the (hape of a (houlder of mutton, and another 
time in that of a teapot, he interrupted me :— — Pozz. 
" There, Sir, is the point ; the evidence is good, but the 
*^ fcheme is defe^ve in confiftency. We cannot deny 
*' that the fpirit appeared in thefe (hapes ; l^at then we 
'* cannot reconcile them. What has a tea-pot to do with 
<' a ihonlder of mutton ? Neither u it a terrific obje^. 
*^ There is nothing contemporaneous. Sir, thefe are'ob- 
* * jc^s which are not fccn at the fame time, nor in the 
*• fame place."— Bozz. *' I think. Sir, that old women 
«* in general are uft3 to fee gbofts.— Pozz. ** Yes, Sir, 
" and their converfation &11 of the fnbje^; I would 
** have an old woman to record fuch converfation ; their 
*• loquacity tends to minutenefs.'* 

We talked of a perfon who had a very bad charaQer. 
^—Poz^. '* Sir, he is a fcoundrel.— ^Bozz. *' I hate a 

*' fcoundcel.*' Pozz. '* There you are wrong ; don't 

** hate fcoundrels. Scoundrels, Sir, are ufeful ; there 
'* are many things we cannot do without fcoundrels. I 
V would not chufe to keep company with fcoundrels, but 
•* fomething may be got from them."— — Bozz. ** Are 

•' not 
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♦'*not fcbundrels generally fools ?" Pozz. '• No, Si^ 

** they are not. A fcoundrel mull be a clever fellow ; he 
*• muft know many things of which a fpol is ignoiant* • 
** Any man may be a fooC I think a good book might ' 
*• be made out of fcoundrels. I would have a Biographia 
" Flagitio/a, the l^hres of Eminent Scoundrels^ from the 
'* earlieft account to the present day/* I mentioned 
' banging \ I thought it a very awkward iituatibn. — Fozz; 
** N'o, Sir, hanging is not an awkward fitu^tion ; it it 
<< proper. Sir,- that a man whofe anions tend towards fia^ 
** gitious obliquity, Ihould appear perpendicular at laft." . 
I told him that I had lately been in company with fome 
gentlemen, every one of whom could recoiled fome friend 

or other who had been hanged. Pozz. ** Yes, Sif, 

** that is the eafieil: way. We know thofe who have 
" been hanged ; we can recoiled that ; but we cannot 
** number thofe who deferve it ; it would not be deco- 
** rous, Sir, in a mixed company. No, Sir, that is one 
*^ of the few things whi^h we are compell^ to thinh^^ 

[Out regard for Utermry froperty presents our making a 

larger exira^ fi^^ the abrve important *u}ork, " We have,. 

. henjffever, lue hope^ given fuch pajfages as njoill tend to int' 

prefs our readers njoitb an high idea of thu 'vafi under- 

taking,^ 
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Original Letter from the Chief Magiftrate of a certain 

Corporation* 

Sur, 

On Monday next I am to be made a Mare^ and ihall be 
much obliged to you^ if fo be as yoa will fend roe down 
by the coach fome providons fitting for the occafion, at 
I am to ax my brother the old Mare and the reft of the 
bench. 

I am^ Sar« &c. 

An/iver, ij a Wag into nubofe Hands it fell. 

Sir, 

In obedience to your order, I have fent you pef coach 
two buihels of the beft oats^ and, as you are to treat the 
old Mare, have added bran to make a mafi. 



Ot)B 
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ODE 
TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE W- 



Injuria, 



Sufpiciones^ itimicitiie^ hrducite : 
Bellum^ pax rur/u'm* Ter; Evn* • 

Imperial JCate^^to vent her fpleen, , 
Charles Fox's head exalts between 

Demofthenes and Tally ; . 
While yoir difplay an innate fire, . 
And emulate your glorious fire, 

Britannia's pride and fiuUy ! . 

IL 

You fnatch'd the Grand Turk's blulhing Damet 
From fierce Potemkin's * flames, . 

Thou trufty guard of beauty ; 
And now to rival vajiquiih'd Kate, 
*Midft eunuchs bufts he rears thy utt, > 

As you partake their duty. 

• 

♦ Prince Potemkin had aftually obtained a grant from the Em- 
prefs of the Seraglio j but our heroic negotiation threw him into a 
fit of defpair, which ended in a cholera morbust and killed him. 
* 

B 6 Our 



[ " 3 

ni. 

Our gallant fleet was Europe's wonder^ 
When you — like Jove, arrayed in tbunder, 

Freft on a female foe ; 
Dantzic and Thorn are Pruffia's pri2e. 
And Mahomet's proud ftandard flies 

Again-— at Oczai^av*. 

IV. 

the church and tnofque in union meets 
With facred fong their Hero greet. 

Such reverence virtue wins ! 
For you the holy Mufti prays. 
And pious Bifhops hail yon bkze^ 

Lit up for Frieftley's fins* 

V. 

How ikill'd in fympathy^s fweet art. 
To heal the pangs that rend the hesirt. 

And peace and joy beftow ! 
— You weep o'er Sutherland's fad fate, 
Tho' prompt to fave-^you came too late 

To foothe his long-felt woe. 



/ > 



* Some claflkal and ingenious Mennben pronounced this word 
Ockza^oou ; the Ruflians barbaroufly pronounce it Ockzai^; the 
true pronunciation is here rcftorcd— v. ValkerH Rhetorical Dic' 
iioffory* 

Your 
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VL 

Yoar fpleen^it knares is pror'd— 4if EdeM^ 
Your fire by Roffia, troth bf Sweden; 

If Leeds is fomewhat fore* 
Call in Dondas; the contcft end, 

Yoall find him ftiU a traftj fnea4« ^ 
As Rumbold'did of yore. 

VIL 

Shelburne and North he left foHorii, 
RepulsM by haughty Fox with iconic 

He refts his hopes on you ; 
Infidious pair, cries Scott aoKUi'd^ 
By trcach'ry together braz'd^ . 

To vote the laapeachmeiii tine* 

vra. 

Congenial fouls fuch fcoffii defpife^ 

When threat'ning clouds dim Britain's (kietf 

You (hine the Gcorgiaa Star ; . 
— »Illttftrioua Pitt — in times of peace. 
You Ud our taxes^debu— 'incrcafe. 

To tndn us pp for war* 



IX. 
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DC 

Del Carapo'8 haughty menace fails, . 
And Nootka Sound gives up her whales. 

Dreading our cannon's roar ; 
Our Indian friends their wUds regain, . 
And joyous fee vindictive Spain 

Ced^ the Mufquito Shore*. 

Xi 

Why force us, Tippoo,to the field ? * 
Comwaliis never known to yield, 

Purfues for combat keen ; 
Oh him the fierce Mahrattas gaze. 
The Nizam too — whofe diamonds blaze 

To deck our gracious Queen. 



♦ " His Catholic Majefty, prompted folcly by motives of hu- 
manity, promifes to the King of England, that he will not exer-- 
cife any a3 of feverity againft the Morquitos, on account of the 
connc^ons which may have fubfifted between the faid Indians 
and the Engliih : and his Britannic Majefiy, on his part, will 
firi£lly prohibit all his fubjefls from fumifhing arms, or warlike 
(lores, to the Indians in general, fituated upon the frontiers of<. 
the Spaniib poffeffion8."«<-Co««i?^«V», iflo/Sepf, J786. 
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XI. 

. Proud China« rich in filver orei 
On Clive's grand fcheme ^ — (hall yidd her ftore^ 

And ample funds fupply ; 
Her tea$ untaxed each cot perfume. 
Nor Commutation fpread a gIoom« 

To dim Britannia's iky. 

XIL 

Protcft, great Pitt, the exil'd J)and 
Of Nobles, (^d devant) who ftand 
Renown'd in Gallic ftory ; 

* At foon as Tippoo Suhan's dominions are equaUy divided 
between us, and our gallant and faithful allies. Lord Comwallis is 
to carry the late Lord Clive's grand fcheme into execution, of con^ 
quering China, and paying off the national debt. Adminiftration, 
vith their ufual wifdom, have adopted this glorious projeCl, and 
thereby gained the fupport of Lord Clive and his friends.*^Mr« 
Strachey has detailed the whole plan with great fpirit and judge* 
ment. However, it is thought that Lord Macartney (if he can 
make himfelf matter of the Chinefe language — fo as to exprefs fais' 
ideas with fluency, preciiion, and elegance), will perfuade the Em- 
peror to pay us an annual tribute of ten millions a year — and we are 
to repaii^-and fortify the Chinefe wall — under the immediate in- 
^£iion and dire£lion of the Duke of Richmond— -as an efie£lual 
lecurity againfl the incuriions of the Tartars. The fleet lately de- 
figned for the Bahic, is to proceed under the command of Lord 
Hood to' conquer the iflc of Japaui and annex it to the Chinefe 
empire. 

To 
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To vex ftew Whigs rcftore their rights^ 
And make them Lords and ribband Knighti, 
The Refugees of Glory. 

.xin. 

A Tax, let vile Diflenters bear. 

That Friars, Pricils, may peniions (hare^ 

—To give their zeal full fcope, 
Paflive obedience let them preach. 
Where now rebellious Prieftleys teach. 

To fpurn a Prince or Pope* 

XIV. 

And thou, great George, with fcom refigii 
To Gallia's realm thy claim divine^ 

That keeps the world in awe ♦ I 
Then Leopold's imperial iref 
Will wade her towns with fword aad fire. 

Till Lx)uis'^ word is Law, 



VE&IE9 



* Our gracious Sovereign has hitherto proteClied France fromthck 
juft indignation of Pruflia, Auftria, aiiS Sweden, by r^tainiqg, tbo 
titk of King of France ; but, before the clofe of this feflion, it i* 
laid, 4ie will refign it, and leave his rebellious, s^eidical French 
liibje^ to be puniihed, for their manifold offences againft the facred 
nghu of Krags and* .the Church, in fuch manner as the great^ 
mighty, and pieos Potentates on the Continent mayihidk proper. 

f This encomiaftic fiansta wa» finished before the lamented dea(^ 
ef Leopold the Great, who eren furpafled his Brother Jofeph in 

heroic, 
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. VERSES 

T.O SIR JOSHUA REYK0LD8) 

• N HI( tATS REIIONATION OP TH8 PRCSIDEKT's 
CHAIR OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 

BY TUB IARI» or CARtHLt* 

X 00 wife for coneeft» and too meek for ftrife, 
Like Lear, oppref&'d by thofe 70a rais'd to life. 
Thy fceptre broken, thy dominion o'er. 
Thy curtain falls, and thou'rt a King no more*— 
Still, near the wreck of thy demolifh'd ftate^ 
Truth and the weeping Mufe with ne (hall wait; 
Science (hall teach Britannia's ielf to moan. 
And make/O injur'd friend! thy wrongs her own^. 
Shall we forget^ •when, with inceiTant toil. 
To thee 'twas given to turn the ftubborn foil- 
To thee, with flow'rs to deck our dreary wafte^ 
And kill the pois'nous weeds of vicious taile; 

• 

heroic, civic, and moral qualtties. The author lets it ftand, as a 
flight tribute, iacred to the memory of that fecond Trajan — ^and at 
the (ame time cannot help obferving, that the unexpe^d death of 
this illuftrious Prince verifies the deep and fagacious remark of Mr. 
Drake, junior, who pathetically excl^med *in the Houfe, ** Mr. 
" Speaker, it is a melancholy truth, (I fay) RJr. Speaker, it is a 
** melancholy truth— ~-that man is not immortal.*' 

To 



To pierce the gloom where England's genius flept;. 
Long of foft loTe and tendemefs bereft ; 
From his young limbs to tear the bands awaj^ 
And bid the Infant Giant run and play ? 

Dark was the hour, the age an age of ftone^ 
When Hudfon claim'd an empire of his own ; 
And from the time, when, darting rival light, 
Vancjyke and Rubens cheer^'d our northern night; 
Thofe twin dars fet, the Graces all had fled. 
Yet paus'd, to Hover o*er a Lcly's head ; 
And fometimei bent« when won with earned pray'ri .^ 
To make the gentle Kneller all their care ; 
Bat ne'ef with fmiles to gaudy Verrio tum'd, 
Ko happy incenfe on his altars burn'd. 
O I witnefsy Windfor ! thy too paflive walls,. 
Thy tortured ceilings, thy infulted halls ! 
Lo ! England's glory, Edward's conquering fon*, 
Cover'd with fpoils from Poiftiers bravely won— 
Yet no white plumes, no arms of fable hue, 
Mark the young hero to our raviih'd view ; 
In buikin trim and laurell'd helmet bright, 
A well-drefs'd Roman meets our puzzled fight ; 
And Gallia's captive' King, how fl range his doom^!^ 
A Roman too perceives himfelf beeome. 
See too the miracles of God profan'd. 
By the mad daubings of this impious hand ; 
For while the dumb exult in notes of praife^ 
While the lame walk^ the blind in tranfports gaze — 

While 
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While vaoquifli^d demons Heav'n'8 high mandates heaf;. 
And the pale dead fpring from the filent bier« 
With lac'd cravat, long wig, and carelefs mieOj 
The Painter's prefent at the wond'rous fccne ! 

Vanlo and Dahl, thefe naay more juftly claim 
A ftep ftill higher on the throne of Fame j 
Yet to the Weft their courfe they feem to run,. 
The laft red ftreaks of a declining fun.. 

And muil we Jervas name? fo hard and cold,. 
In ermine robes, and peruke, only bold ;. 
Or, when inrpir*d,.his,rapturou& pencil own 
The roird up flocking and the damafk gownl 
Behold a taftelefs age in wonder ft and. 
And hail him the Apclles of the land L 
And Denner too— but yet fo void of eafc,. 
His figures telLyoui — they're forbid to pleafe;. 
hJor in proportion, nor expreftion nice^ 
The ftrong refemblance is itfclf a vice ; 
As waxwork figures always (hock the fight, 
Too near to human flefti and ftiape affright ;. 
And when they beft areform'd afford the leaft delight. 

Turn we fronrfuch to (bee, whofe nobler art^ 
Rivets the eye and penetrates the heart : 
To thee, whom Nature, in thy earlieft youths 
Fed with the honey of eternal Truth- 
Then by her fondling art, in happy hour, 
Entic'd to learning's more fequefter'd. bower ; 
There all thy life of honours firft was plann'd„. 
While Nature preach'd^ and Science held thy hand^— 

WhcQ, 
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When, butforthrfc, condemn 'd perchance ta tract 
The tirefome vacua in of each fcnfclcfs face, 
Thou in thy living tints haft ne'er combin'd 
All grace of form and energy of mind- 
How, but for thcfe, (hould we have trembKng fled 
The guilty toflings of a Beaufort's bed ; 
Or let the fountain of our for rows flow 
At fight of famiih'd Uoolxnc/s woe? 
Bent on revenge, (hottld wc have penfive ftood 
O'er the pale Cherubs of the fatal Wood, 
Caught the laft perfume of their rofy breath. 
And viewM them fmiling at the ftroke of death ? 
Should we have queftion'd, flung with rage and paiffi 
The Spedlre line, with the diftrafted Thane? 
Or, with Alcmena's n'^tural terror wild. 
From the envenonj'd ferpent tore her child ? 

And muft no more thy pure and clailic page 
Unfold its treafures to the rifing age ? 
Nor from thy own Athenian temple pour 
On lift'ning youth, of art the copiousftore ?— 
Hold up to labour independent eafe. 
And teach Ambition all the ways to |dca(e ? 
With ready hand negledted genius fave, ^ 

Sick'ning, o'erlook'd in Misery's hidden cave ; 
And, nobly juft, decide ; the aftive mind 
Neither to foil nor climate is confined ! 

Defert not then my fons ; thofe fons who ibon 
Will mourn with rac, and all their error own. 

Thou 



I 

Thou muft cxcufe.that raging fi»c, tkc fanac 
Which lights their daily courfc to cndlefe fame. 
Alas ! impels them, thoughtlefs, for to ftray 
From filial love and Reafon's fober way. 
Accept again thy pow'r— rcfume the Chair* 
" Nor leave it till— you plaCc an Equal there/' 



VERSES, 

/ 

tT JA^TES »08WELL, E8<^ 

There is' in the ftately fquare at Edinburgh ^ ike FarRament 
CU/e,a<very fiftefimtue ofCuKTkh'B.S II. §n hor/ebact, a 
caft in lead^ larger than life: Some yean ago the pRO- 
yo^t of the city ^ from a frange Gothic fancy ^ bad it laid 
^ver *witb a thick coat of painty to make it look white an4 
new. This occafioned the following : 

yv ELL done, my Lord, with noble tafte. 

You've made Charles gay as five and twenty : 
We may be fcarce of gold and corn, ^ 

But fure there^s lead and go/d in plenty. 
Yet for a public work like this, 

I would have had fome famous Artift, 
Tho' I had made each mark a pound, 

I would have had the veiy fmartcft. 

' Why 



• 



^ • 
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Why not bring Aflan Ramfay • down. 

From (ketching coronet and cufhion ; 
For he can paint a living King, 

And knows 'the Englifh conftitution f* 
The milk-white fteed is well enough : 

But why thus daub the man all over ; 
And to the fwarthy Stuart give 

The cream complexion of Hanover f 

This ftatue never gave offence. 

Bat now, ^ you've been pleas'd to make it^ 
The ladies all will run away, 

Jjcft they behold a man ftark naked. 
Stay, fair difTembling cowards ! day. 

He'll do no harm«-yoju may go near him ; 
ril tell you — e'en when fle(h and bloody 

Some of your grandams did not fear him* 

A PARODY 

. OF SIR CHARLES |IANBURY WILJLIAMS*S OIVB T# 

LORD BATH. 

jLORD Hawkefbur)r, your reign is o'er. 
The Ins will flatter you ,no more. 
The Outs no longer fear ye 9 

* Allan Ramfay, Efq. painter to His Majefty. 

+ Mr. Ramfay was the author of an ** Eflay on the Englifh 
" Conftitution.'* 

Your 
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Toor table will .no more be full. 
Your time will pais extremdy dull. 
And fcarce a foul come near je. 

Say, my good Lord, how will you feel, 
Refigning up the Duchy Seal ; 

Of fuch a change what think ye? 
With eyes half (hut. you'll recoiled^, 
That thofb who now your rank refpe£t. 

May then remember Jenkj^ 

The creature and the tool of Bute^ 
(A truth no mortal can difpute) 

Rais'd by his northern hand ; 
From the back ftairs you hurl'd him down, 
And took polTeiEon of the Crown, 

And there have kept your ftand. 

All hopes are pafs'd, and much, w£ fear, 
Your poifon in the Sovereign'^ ear 

Has work'd the madd'ning fjpell ; 
The Commons will perhaps impeach ; 
That no one is beyond their reach, 

Let Warren liaftings tell. 

Contentment is denied at home ; 
'Tis bed by far abroad to roam. 

In hopes to find a change ; 
Blefl with a moft obedient wife. 
Your happinefs is fix'd for life, 

Yoa cannot wiih to range. 



Two 



Two rich yoQAg wards tcp9j yoor care, 
(Such fortoDCft at few females fliare) 

YoQDg yettij nay afpire ; 
A youth of moft prodigioas parts^ 
WeU ikiird in aU the wily arts 

That decorate the Sire. 

One parting word, and I have done ; 

Quick, let me help reflexion on- 
Ill fay it to your £ice ; 

I wiih to hold to public view, 

A thing that's rather ftrange and new-» 
A King's Friend out of place* 



SONNET, 

BT M&« BATE DVDLBT* 

Court me not to fcenes of pkafure 

This fond heart no more muft know ; 
Can it beat to mirth's gay meafuie, 

All its firings attun'd to woe ? 
No— the mind by hope fbrfaken^ 

But of forrow feeks relief; 
Joy no tranfport can awaken— 

Sighs muft number out its grief! 



THE 
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THE MARSEILLES ^ARCII. 

• UN9 BY THE MARSELLOIS GOING TO BATTLE, BT 

PENERAL KELLEIMAN's ARMY, INSTEAD OF TB 

0EUM, AS ORDERED BY THE NATIONAL CON- 

VENTION, AND AT THE DIFFERENT THEATRES IN 

PARIS. 

A E fens of France, awake to glory. 

Hark ! hark ! what myriads bid you rife ! 
Your children, wives, and grandfires hoary ; ' 

Behold their tears and hear their cries ! 
Shall hateful tyrants, mifchief breeding. 
With hirelbg hofts,^ a ruffian band. 
Affright and defolatc the land. 
While Peace and Liberty lie bleeding ? 
To arms, to arms, ye brave, 

Th* avenging fword unlheath, 
March on, march on, all hearts rcfolv'd 
On viftory or death. 

Now, now, the dang'rous ftori^ is rolling. 

Which treach'rous^Kings, confederate, raife; 
The dogs of war let loofe are howling, 

And lo ! our fields and cities blaze ; . • 

And Ihall we baf^ly view the ruin. 

While lawlefs force, with guilty Uride, 

Spreads defolation far and wide. 
With crimes and blood his hands embruing : 
To arms, ye brave, &c. 

Vol. IV. c With 



/ 
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Wkfa loxiifT' sod pfide fa ri t HU idedj 

The Yik Iniatiate ddpots ckfc. 
Their tbirft of power and gold nnboirndfid^ 

To mete and vend the light and air; 
like beafls of burden woold thcj load ns, 

like gods* would bid dieir fLavcs adore; 

But man u man, and who is more ? 
Then fliall thejr longer laih and goad us ? 
To arms, jt biaye, &c« 

O liberty ! can man lefign thee. 

Once having felt tby gen'roos flame ? 
Can dungeons* boUs, and bars confine thee. 

Or whips thy noble fpirit tame ? 
Too long the world has wept, bewailing 
That falfehood's dagger tyrants wield ; 
But freedom is our fword and (hidd. 
And all their arts are nnavailtng. 
To arms, ye brave, Sce^ 



ODE, 

ADDRESSED TO TH£ &IGHT HOK, LORD AUCKLAND* 

£pEN, I chaunt thy titled name. 
And give it to the voice of fame ; 
YquVc gain'd at la(t your ends : 

To 
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To earn a penfion^ and a place. 
And Ireland's peerage to difgrace. 
You well betray'd your friends. 

ieme's* Lords fing, gentle mufel 
Pedlars and Rcnagades, and Jews, 

(Jack Rob'fon refts in hope) 
Magee In bonds, unaw'd by fear, 
ProclaipQs how Earlsfort's new-made Peer 

Renounced his (hop and Pope! 

His fpleen indignant Thurlow vents. 
He damns your grant on four + per centSj 

And fwears the bribe's too much : 
Yet he, who rends hiinfelf to vice. 
Can ne'er be paid too high a price ; 

-—A maxim with the Dutch. 



* Magee the Irifli printer^ vfho has prefumed to fay, that Mr. 
Lawlefs, now Lord Cloncurry, . who lately abjured the errors of ^ 
the church of Rome, and his ihop, was created a Peer, through the 
jnfiuence and yitereft of his noble relation, Lord Earlsfort. - 

f A penfion of two or three thoufand a year, it isfaid,'hasbeen 
granted Lord Auckland, and Kis poilerity, to the third or fourth 
generation, on the four per cents. ; to which prerogative grant 
(illegal in the opinion of many lawyers) the Chancellor has hitherto 
refufed to put the great feal. How honourably and virtuoufly does 
our patriot young Minifter difpofe of the revenue of the Well- ^ 
India iflands— voted exprefsly for their defence and protc£lion ! 



G z Scap*d 
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* 

Scap'd from the Commons fneers and rattle^ 
You dearly fold you •• prittle * prattle' 

On ribbands^ tapes and muffs ; 
On Iri(h ware, and hops, and hoops, 
Wedgwood and Pitt became your dupes, ^ 
- So artful were your puff's. 

• 

Hail, frigid Pitt ! whofe fpecious wiles 
Could win ambitious Gertrude's fmiles. 

To make the Crown thy own : 
Lab'ring the blifsful point to gain. 
You found your toil with woman vain. 

When George refum'd his throne ! 

Thy crane-neck 'd turn to fave Cheyt+ Sing, 
And humble india's vapouring King, 

Rouz'd even Mulgrave's bile : 
Your (hifts and quirks made Arden ftare ; 
Whitc-livcr'd Grenville fcarce could bear 

Such complicated guile. 



Jjo, 



*.A chara£leriftic cxprelfion, inimitably well applied to Mr. Se- 
cretary Eden, in the Irifh Houi'e oi Commons, by Mr. Grattan. 

. f After Mr. Haftingi's triumphant acquittal on the -Rohilla 
chaige, it- was couudently faid, by his^fritnds. that be would fpecdiUr 
be created a Peer, and pLiccd at ihe he id of the Ti.dia department. 
-^On the fpc ond arncle of inipeachmcPt, ^tr. ' P. tt defended the 
principle on which Mr. liaftiiigs ziticd^in, hmuti ChcytSing; but 

• ' the 
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Loy Eden joins this ihuffling crew. 

Yet fain would cheat- old friends anew * ; 

Till Fox's thunder (hakes him ; 
By filence owns hit honour's barter. 
And fits forlorn a dumb dcferter ; 

Ev'n impudence forfakes him. 

Mean Hawkefbury's rival ftands confed^ 
Court funftiine only warms his bread. 

North's chilling blaft he flies ; 
Thereforc'd awhile to point hii head| 
His tranfient fragrance foon is Atd^ 

And Eden's bloiTom dies. 



• • 



the exorbitancy of die fine, (though only an cnor of judgement on 
Mr. Pitt's own argument) provoked his indignation, to the afionifli-r 
ment of both fides of the Houfe. The vote of that night cffeftu- 
ally marred all Mr. Haftings's an^tious proje£b, if we may believe 
Mr. Dundas. 

* The fingular and felf-conceited afTurance of Mr. Eden, are, 
perhaps, un^araikled. After his dcfertion, he vainly hopad to im- 
ppfe on Mr. Fox, &c. declaring, in his circular letters, that Admi- 
. nillration had courted his fervices merely la negociate the com- 
mercial treaty yfith France, without infidlng on any conditions, and . 
that he ftill remained fteadUy and honourably atuched to his party. 
One of thefe curious epiftles accidentally fell into Mr. Pitt's hands, 
who inftantly compelled Mr. Eden to aflume his new fituation in 
the Houfe, and as an exemplary punifliment, he was exhibited in a 
fort of political pillory, between Mr«. Jenkinfonand Mr. Dundas, 
— It mud be confeffed that he Ihewed fome mar^S of grace by his 
filcnccand dcfponderiCy.^ 

C-3.. S» 
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So round its pole, a hop-plant twines *, 
From foQth to weft as Phabus (hines^ 

Parfues the golden ray ; 
But twifted to a new diredion. 
Betrays fad fymptoms of dejedion, 

Shrinks^ fades^ and pines away. 

The courfe of treachery you've run. 
And the bafe meed have fairly won, 
- As yet you're ftaunch and hearty; 
But (hould infidiotts Pitt go out, 
Th' Archbiihop fwears you'H veer about. 
And change again your party. 

The oyftcr thus, as fages tell. 

Lies downward with the hollow (hell. 

To catch the flowing tide ; 
But when he fees the ebb commence, 
Inftind direds his torpid fenfe 

To turn on t'other fide. 



* Dr. Pcrcival, on/the Perceptive Power of Vegetables .- 
Klancbcftcr Memoirs, vol. ii. 
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THE KISS. 

. TO MRS* M. 

Sed placidam fuei^i metuent turhare quietem^ 
Fixit wms bafia milU rofis» 

JOH. SECVNDI BASIA* 

Tired with chace,^ and fultry day, 
Afleep, the joung Adonis lay : 
Beneath him nature's carpet fpread,. 
Embow'ring rofes veil'd his head. 
Burning with love's impetuous flame> 
*rhe Cyprian Queen of beauty came 2 
She tooksj (he wifhes«— but afraid 
His peaceful (lumbers to invade,. 
In filent rapture, (he beftows 
A ,kifs on each embpw'ring rofc. 
Each rofe, with richer crirofon died, . 
Its velvet rps expanded wide. 
And from the heavenly kiflcs drew 
Ambrofia's balm, and nedar's dew : 
Sweets that on zephyr's wanton wing,. 
With oklours fill the laughing fpring, . 
Give to the bee its food divine, 
, And hang on bteffing's lip and thine. ' 

C4 AN 
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AN HEROIC EPISTLE 

TO TH*! 

RxcHT Hon. EDMUND BURKE. 

THERE U fcarcclv a (ingle image in this Poem which it 
notextra^ed from Mr. Burke's celebrated ** Reflec- 
•♦ TioNi." But though the images be borrowed, the 
Author claims fume fmall merit from his application 
of tliem. Struck with the force of that gentleman's 
alarming predi^ions in the Houfe of Commons-^pre- 
di^iions which refemble, in their nature and their 
fate, the infpired ravings of the negleded CafTandra^ 
he has here traced, with a trembling hand, fome of 
the horrors which muft attend their completion, and 
Tiappy will he be if he can roufe the nation from its 
lethargy. 

From Mr. Burke he is fure of praife, and he now calls the 
public attention to thfeful)jed^, with that carncllnefs 
which iu importance excites, and that confidence which 
arifes from a confcioufnefs of good intention* . . 

Champion of Kings ! to thy fuperlor claimj 

Thy tfophied triumphs in the lilts of fame. 

Bayard and Sydney bow. To thee. Sir Knight, 

La Mancha's hero kneels with grim delight. 

To 
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To thee his lance and brazen helm configns. 
To war with windmills in the land of vines ; 
Moumfal and mad each feudal curfe to fave^ 
Each dubb'd diftinflion worn by fool or knave : 
• In profe poetic breathe the pious prayer 
To flars.and vifions in the peopled air ; ' 
BravjCy like St. George, the dragon's hundred dings. 
And vanq[ui(h kingdoms in the caufe of kings. 

+ Say, ihall the peafant flave prefume to rife. 
Rank with the great, or reafon with the wife I 
With nobler fools the gifts of nature ihare ? 
Born to obey, and exercis'd to bear^ 
Degenerate France ! ah, why reveffe the plan ? 
Ah, why afiert the dignity of man f 
Wake priefts and princes from their lung rcpofcy 
And bid the fpell diffolve, the vifion clofe ? 



% So awful grandeur guards the Gothic hall, 
And Clefts and mantles dignify the wall ; 



Enfigns 



* I (aw her juft above the horizon— 
" Glittering like the moming-ftar, full 
Of life, and fplendor, and joy. 

Rejle^ionst p, 112. 

+ They muft refpeft that property of which they cannot partake, 
8cc»'-^ReJledionSf p- 351. 

if By this iridans our liberty— carries an impofing and majefUc 
afpefl. It has a pedigree and iUuftnitiDg anceflors. It has its 

C 5 ' bea>- 
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Enfigns armorial^ pedigrees fuUime, 

And wax and parchment half ai old at time : 

The fombrous lid faccceding years extend. 

And {acred lumber bids the rafters bend* 

'Mid frowning forms in coronets and cowls. 

The bat engenders, and the tempeft howls : 

-When lo ! awakes from monumental reft. 

With fees and fines» and mortgages oppreft. 

The beggar*d heir. Prince, bilhop, marquis, knight. 

To foreign garrets wing their folemn flight. 

The cumb*rous ruin falls, no more to rife. 

And flmpleft mafonry the place fupplies* 

But hark, alas ! the chafteft of the chafte 

Calls on her Knight — with proud fubmiffion hafte ; 

Go, wingM with love as diftant * as divine, 

Releafe the princefs, and the nun confine. 

-t- With mighty zealots plan the new crufade. 

And bid the nations flock to beauty's aid. 

Go, 



bearings and its enfigns armorial. It has its gallery of portraits ; its 
monumental infcriptions ; its records, evidences, and tides, p. 50. 

* Litde did I dream that, when Ihe added titles of veneration to 
thofe of enthufiailic, diflant, refpe^ul love, &c. 

RefleHl^St p. iia.- 

i Is it to be tamely borne by kings who love their fubje€b, or 
by rubje6U who love their kings ? &c« 

Not 
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Go, tcD the world, the talifman of lime 
Makes falfehood fair, and littlenefs fublime. 
The lawl^s leader*of a ruffian band. 
Who dares to defolate a fmiling land. 
Turns, at Its tonch, the delegate of Godj 
Law in his voice, and wifdom in his nod. 
So age may confecrate a Windfbr's baft. 
And Wentworth's piftol fleep in facred mft, 

Btit here, ^ir Edmund ! here the plague prevaib, 
^'Bdrne in a bale of cotton from MarfeDles. 
Lo! now with ihrilling fcream, and frantic dance, • 
The gracelefs nymphs of Billingfgate adrance, . 

Boards of Green Cloth, and Benches of .Controut , 
Streen from their &ngs each high heroic fouL 



N6t to make a common caufewidi a juft prince, dethroned by 
timton and rebels, in my opinion, is to forget what is due to the 
honoui*, and to the rights of all virtuous and l^al government. 

Letter, p. 23. 

If ever a foreign prince enters into Fiance, he muft enter it as - 
into a country of aflaffins — the mode of civilized war will not be- 
pra6lifed, nor are the French, who ad on the prefent fyftem, enti- 
tled to exped it. They muft look for no modified boftility— the 
hdl-4iounds'of war, on all fides, will l>ie uncoupled and unmuziled. 

P. 45. 

* From Mr. Burke's Philippic in the Houle of Commons, 
May, 1791; 

C 6 'TIs 
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^ c ' 'n, T^hf fipods, nor great nor fmall to fpare^ 
- . y's> dear diforder'd hair, 

But 1 y. ., ; «t r. lei victims claim regard; 
Wlio ui ill the Id'ViCui ^ ace in Palace-yard? 
Lo ! tiftt, < ith oaths d -f) ing and dtfy'd, 
H— ^y. High Priell of Prejudice and Pride, 
D— — s fucceeds, and H — -^y and R- . e 
With many a (hrug the long proceffion clofe. 

Great S-— y fnaps the wand he lov'd to wave« 
No more to a6^ the tyrant and the flave. 
F — t to Calonne in fullen date retires^ 
To write or fpeak, as Burgundy infpires; 

And G n bids her lov'd cabals adieo, 

With Madame Polignac to con virtfi. 



/ 



Bat fay, can age or fan^ity avail ? 
Lo ! on St. Stephen's gate a bill of (ale. 
Where J— k— 1 jefted, Bel— c warbled Creek, 
Lo! now the deaf and dumb are taught to fpeak, 
• The /acred Hoti/e as bafe a ^urpofe knows. 
For there, alas ! incurables repofe. 



• The Houfc of Lords, fq called by the Right Honourable pen- 
tleman in Wefiminfler Hall. 



lo 
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* In lien of thefe, now Pimlico fappUet 
Her far-fam*d Riding-houfe of giant-fize : 
There rings the Speaker's bell ; there Jebbs decide^ 
+ Unfchoord in Coaits^ » to Parties unally'd. 

With ftrangeft potency their firft decree 
lifts the bow'd frame, and nerves the bended knee. 
Dokes^ Earls* and Barons, ah! how few efcape. 
Like Satan's legions;]: (hrink to pigmy mape. 

Hark ! with a^curfed blafts, it meets my ear ; 
Ye funs and fyftems ftart not from your fphere; 
Ye lightnings fleep, nor wrap the globe in flames » ' . 
^ Kings are but m£N» and titles ari but 

KAME»! 

Now on the church the thirfty vultures prey^ 
And (hatch her dear inheritance away* 
Tho on the ftate, her old ally,^ (he calls. 
Each ample £urm at Chriftie's hammer falls. 

* The National Aflembly fit in the Manege of die ThuillerieSi 
and the Prefident rings a hell to impofe filence. 

+ Country Clowns, who have feats in that AlTembly, fome of 
whom are faid not to be able to read and mitc.'^Rtfledhns, p. 83. 

i Paradife Loft, Book II. 

^ On this fcheme of thiogii a king is but a maD, &c. P. 114. 

And 
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And lo ! to UqaiStte the pablic debtj 
Lambeth and Falham to be fold or let I 

Secluded feats! with pioas arts defign'd. 
To lull the paflioni and to nerve the mind ; 
With hot-houfe, ice-honfe» all that beft confoles. 
The board for biUiardi^ and the green for bowls. 

Harkt fi ira rings round St. James's Square, . 
And White's and Brooks's form a Bouche de Fer *• 
Carron and Colebrooke Dale! your found'ries flow - 
With buftsto Price, and medals to RouiFeau. 
f Bells of the churches, kettles of the poor. 
Start into life, and bid their names exfllnie* 

But fee great % B— >nfw— k comes to blefs the caufe^ 
He comes to vow obedience to the Laws : 

He 



♦ A Debating Society which is held every Friday evening in the 
Cirque of the Palais' Royal, to illuftrate the principles of Rouflcau, 
and explain the Righu of Man.. 

f To this man and this writer (RoolTeau), as a pattern to authors ^ 
and to Frenchmeni the fdunderies of Paris are now running for 
Aatuei, with the kettles of their poor and the bells of their churches* . 

Letter^ P«32« 

X Great, indeed, according to Mr. Burke^ whoexultingly aflunss 
a very numerous, but mifguidcd body of his fellow citizens, that the 
King of Great Britain holds hit Crowa in contempt of their choice; . 

and 
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He coma to fliare the joy that Fitedom ]fiddt, 
* And neet the Nation in— St. George's Iidds. 

Moorn, Europe, moom ! no more (hall nqptore trace 
Thy gencroos lojahj, thy onbooght grace* 
All that on vice the charm of virtue (bed, 
AH that ennobled cciaiei-Hrith chivalry is fled» 



and that they have not a Bd^ vote feraRiogamoQgthemi ctthev 
iadividuallyorcoUedively.^— iSi^A'offK/, p. 19. 
. I am &r horn fare, be adds, tbat a King of Great Britain does 
not poflels a moie re^ febd, cztienfive power, than tbe King of 
France was poffirflcd of befioie this miloable Rcfolotion ^ 
Letter, p. 67. 

* They confiruQed a vaft amphitheatre, m which they railed a 
fpecies of pillofy , On this piUoiy they fet their hwfolKing^&c* 
'^Letter to a Member^ p. 28. 

Eveiy man, in his fober (enfis, like Mr. Boike, rnnfi led die 
pathos of this paflage. I wifhed to introduce it into the Poem; 
but / look up *wkb trwe to kings I and could not reconcile my 
mind to the aflbciation of fo degrading an image widi the lacred 
perfoQ of hisjBritannicMajefly. 



>f REFLGC* 
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REFLECTIONS ok REFLECTIONS; 



-». 



OR AN OBSCURE AUTHORS ANSWER IN FROSAICAI. 
POETRY^ TO A CBLEBRATED AUTHOR'S LETTI^ 
IN POETICAL PROSB. 



Mifer ifte Scnccio^Mifit duas in hanc urbem cfnllolasy rabiei fy^ 
cophanticc non inanes. AT. Helnfius ad Grwovtum de Salmqfio» 
Burmann- Sylloge Epijhlarum, tom.iiL f, vjo. 

BY THE SAMS. 

iry HAT is this thing of declamation. 
That roars fo budly through the nation ? 
A Letter do yc call't ? . a Letter I . 
No Jefuit could write a better* 
Intended ? — no, but really fent 
A make bate on the Continent... 
Another Effay made by rule 
On the Sublime and Beautiful. 
Here tropes and tigures, all fo nice> , 
There thunderbolts on Dn Price ; 
That We (land gazing and admiring^ 
And He, be fure, is juft expiring. ' 

But why this mighty thundering, whence 
This wafteful blaze of eloquence ? 
Could he not fay, what mifchief 's brewing. 
Without this tjideous cry of ruin ? 

If 



■--'-' 
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If the poor DoQor err'd in ought, 
Muft he fo coarfdy chide the fault ; 
Buffooniug, like his friend O'Lcary ♦, on 
Th* alrcady-vanquifh*d Prclbyterian? 

I lov'd his prowefs, when of late 
Hed led the war of high debate ; 
Stood like a champion 'bove the reft 
For our Palladium, the Teft, 
With arm uplifted to deftroy 
The rallied ftrength of Aout Beaufoy^ 
RepulsM the veteran troop of Houghton, 
(Tho* Fox himfelf that paf ty brought on,) 
' Charg'd through their ranks en cofvalier^ 

s 

And wounded Prieftley in the rear ; 
Then, with a furious flroke, back-handed. 
Laid the deferter Sheridan dead : 
That time all parties join'd to cheer him ; 
The very •* tongue of lofs" cried, ♦* hear him;" 
E'en the DiiTenters call'd him clever : 
So far 'twas well — ^but this was ever 
^ His nature, his unhappy knack dfe, — 
He bys an egg, and then he tackles. 

* Father 0*Lcary is a pleafant Irifli pricft, who has indulged his 

' vein of humour in certain publications upon fubje£b of religion. 

Thcfc pamphlets, if any of them are yet to b^ found, will juftify 

what is here faid of their author. For inftances of our letter. 

writer's buffoonery, fee Reflexions, p. i^. 96. 107. 

Awaken'd 



r 
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AwakenM from a gaady dream 

Of Chivaliyt hia idle theme^ 

His dainty ftomach can't digefl 

An honeft Revolation fead : 

That plain and wholefome Engliih truth 

Is Fwriige ♦ to his tafle, forfooth, 

Greafy, anpafatable, grofs. 

And naofeous as a doer's dofe f : 

For him, he'd rather be without it 

Than always thanking God about it*. 

Thus a fond mother's humorous boy» 

Whofe ftomach, trafli andfweetroeats cloy,. 

* On the ^srenoon of the 4th of November laft, .Dr. Richard 
Price, a non<ODfonning minifter of eminence, preached at die 
diflentiDg meeting-houfe of the Old Jewry, to his club or fociety, a. 
veiy extraordinaiy mifcellaneous fermon, in which there are fome 
good moral and religious fentiments, and not ill exprefled, mixed. 
up iaafortof ^0m^^ of various political opinions and refle£iions« 
^^Refleiiions^ p. 12. 

f The kind of anniveriky fermons, to which a great part of what 
I write refers, if men are not fbamed out of their prefent courfe, in 
commemorating the fa^, will cheat many out of the principles, 
and deprive them of the benefits of the Revolution they comme- 
morate. I confefs to you. Sir, I never liked this continual talk of 
refinance and revolution, or the praflice of making the extreme 
medicine of the conftitution its daily bread. It renders the habit of. 
fociety iangeroujly valetudinary \ it is taking periodical dofes of .^ 
mcrcuiy fublimate, p, 93. 

I^ 
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bbroQghc to tMc, takes bis place ; 
fiat will not iay Amen to th' Grace. 

When France had barft her iron chaioj 
And Freedom there refam'd her rei^. 
When her Oppreflbr's fBiff was hroke^ 
And millions had pat oS the yoke. 
Who thought it was profane to fzy, 
" Thank Heaven, IVe liv'd to i3cc the dayP* 
Yes-*his nice confcience is fo fqoeandlh* 
He fam woald call thofe thanks blafpbemiih*: 
Bat when that high and haughty Dime, 
Whofe fpirit is his prondeft theme. 
When (he the defperate deed has plann'd 
tTofaU by no ignoble hand ; 



* I find a preacher of die goQpd prophaniiig the bctttifnl and 
prophetic ejacdation, &c. p* 99* 

f I hear, and I icjcMce to hear, that the great lady, the other ob* 
jedof the triumph, has borne that day, (oneu inteicfied thatbetngs 
made for fuffering, ihould fuffcr well,} and that flic bean all the 
fueceeding days, that (he bears the imprifbnment of her buflnod; 
and her own captivity, and the exile of her firiends, and the infbk- 
ing adulation of addrcfies, and the whole weight of her accomulaied 
wrongs, with a feiene patience, in a manner fuited id her rank sod 
race, and becoming the offqicing of a (bvereign dtftingoifhed ibr 
her piety and her courage ; that like her {be has k&y fentimcnts ; 
that (he feels with the dignity of a Roman matron ; that in-the laft 
extremity flie will (ave herlelf from the lad dilgrace, and that if (be 
muft fidly flic will faU fy wignobU bandf p. ill. 

He 
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He triompht in fuch royal zeal; 
*Tu then this pious Oracle^ 
» (Sb fpirited her enterprize is) 
T' applaud feif-murdery philipphui • ; 
And chaants once more that Toothing n^jte 
He fung when P 1 cut bis throat. 

Knight of the tongue and tearful eye^ 
Laft <• Orphan-heir^' of Chivalry, 
Champion of Ladies iu didrefles, 
Both of fair Queens and bhck Princefles ^ 
Or, if that humbler name you chufe, 
Great Prolocutor of thl Hindoos ; 
May I prefume a while to borrow. 
Your tongue's alternate fcorn and forrow V 
For fure no other tongue can tell 
A tale of forrow half fo well, 

•' That dreadful morning in Oaobcr I'* 
(Who can fpeak of it and be fober ?) 
♦* + O that fomc artift would engage 
'* To bring that ftory on the ftage, 

<* That 

* I know they fet him up as a fort of oracle \ becaufe^ with the 
beft intentioo in the world, he naturally pbilippizes, and chaunts 
bis propheticyon^ ia€xa£l unifon with their defigns, p. 13. 

+ Why do I feel fo diffcrcfntly from the Rev. Dr. Price, and 
thofc of his lay flock, who will chufe to adopt the fehtimcnu of his 
I v 4if- 
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<* That I might give my tears to flow 

«« O'er the dire fccnc of royal woe ! 

*' There would I fit and (hew the world 

<< How I can weep when kbgs are harl'd, 

<* Hurl'd by misfortune from thdr throne*--* 

(I'm not now fpeaking of our own.) 

** But let not Dr. Price appear, 

*' Nor any of his flock come near ; 

♦* I know they do not feel as I ; 

** No : * thefc four-natur'd dogs' can't cry. 

** I'd be afham'd to (hew my face, 

** If 't did not cry at fuch diftrefi. 

'< Why, I have cried, when Siddons late 

<* Frefented the fad turns of fate. 



difcourfe ? — For diis plain reafon— becaufe it b natrral I fliould, 
p. 119. •• 

Becaufe when ktngs are burled from tbelr thrones by the Su- 
preme Dire^r of this great drama, and become the obje^ of infult 
to the bafe, and of pity to the good, we behold fuch difafters in the 
moral, as we fhould behold a miracle m the phyGcal order of 
things, ibid, 

* Some tears mi^t be dratm from me, if fuch a ffeSiacle 
nioere exhibited on the ft age ^ I Jbould be truly afbamed of finding 
in myfelf that fuferficialy theatric fenfe of fmnud difirefs^ whilft 
I could exult over it in real life. With fuch a ferverted nund^ I 
could ne<ver censure to fbtw my face at a tragedy » People 
would think the tears that Garrick formerly, or that Siddons not 
long fttce, have extitrted from me, were the tean of hypoaify ; 
I {bould i^iow them to be tears of folly, p. 120. , 

"In 
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<* In> the frail, beaateoos, bambled Shore ; 
** I cried, when Garri(;k long 1)efore 
«• Aaed a « fond and foolifh' ♦ King"; 
•* And (han't I, when the very tMng-— 
•• I WOUI4 fay, when the ftory's real? 
'< n^is natural that one flxoold feeL 

^* Once, I acknowledge, and bat once^ 
*^ I was that idiot, prating dunce, 
«* To hint a likenels 'tween our Csfari 
' ** And him of Babylon — 'cba^iezzari 
<< That Cxfar (hould be fent to grafs, 
" As that o'erproud Chaldean was. 
<^ Alas, the words that are gone, are gone f 
" But I talk'd * Babylonian jargon f / 
** Sure fome ill Demon was tet loofe 
•* That day to fervc me like a goofe j 
** X Who trufs'd me, and took out my bowels 
** To make a fhcw of me ; for how clfc 

* I am a very foolifh, f«nd, old man, K. Lear, AB. IV, So. ^. 

f The law calls this high magtfirate, not our fervant, as this 
humble Divine calls him, but '* our foveretgn Lord the King;** 
and we, on our parts, have teamed to fpeak only the primitive Ian* 
guage of the law, and not the confufed jargon of their Ba^cnian 
pulpits.— i?^<f7io«/, p. 41. 

$ We have not been drawn and truj/ed, in order that we may be, 
filled, like fluffed birds in a mufeum, with chaff and rags, and pal* 
try, blurred Jbreds offafer about the rights of man, p. 128. 

*' Could 
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«« Could I then hold him up to fcow^ 
«' "Whofe * fiicnlties fo meek were born^ 
** Could I then think upon his woes» 
" Nor pay the figh that duty owes f 
<< Nor (hed the tear that pity flieds?— 
. '< Sure I was ftuff'd with paper-flueds. 

<* But> when I recoiled that momiag, 
•« I feel * my natural entrails' * yearning. 
** That morning's horror t makes a joke of 
'' All I have read, or heard, or fpoke of: 
<' That tragedy furpafles all 
*' That I imported from Bengal. 
** *Twas then a fiercer Devi Sing:]: 
<^ Cut down the fervants of the King, 
** With • fcatter'd limbs' § his palace ftrewM, 
<< And fell a fwimming in the blood. 

■ 

* We have not been completely embowelled of our natural efu 
trails^ p. 128." 

f The moil horrid^ atrocious, and affli£ling fpe6bcle^. that, per- 
hapS| ever was exhibited to the pity and indignation of mankind, 

P- 99- 
X They who attended in Wcftminflcr Hall on Feb. 18, 1788, 

have not forgotten that this Devi Sing was the principal figure in 

Mr. Burke's great hifioryjiece of the majfacre of innocenttt 

'p. 108. 

% The moft fplendid palace in the world, which they left/Lu/»f- 

tmng in bloody polluted by roalTacre, and (brewed with fcattered 

limbs and mutilated carcafeSi p. 106. 

* " *Twas 
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*€4 Tveat then, with infolence and fco£Sng» 

<• The Mob feiz'd King» and Queen, and Dzxifhin, 

*< CoachM 'ero, and drove 'em on at will— ' 

'* Cheyt Sing was ne'er os'd half ib ill ! 

** While fiihwomen, fet on to plague 'em^ 

** Profan'd 'em like the Munny fiegum/* 

Choice ftories thefe, when finely penn'd! 
For what ? — To fet the hair an end ; 
• To blanch with horror ladies' cheeks; 
To call forth groans and piteous fhrieks ; 
To make men dare, and childrgi cry j— i 
What pity '^is they're all — ! 
That Munny Begum *, we are told, 
(For his ftrange mouth blows hot and colu,) 
That facred Princefs turns a penny 
By Gin* to make up her revenue; 
Has a great (hop, and fells a can 
Of the beft drink in Hbdoftan : 
Ladies of Europe/ make your moan. 
The glory of your world is gone : 
For earth-born creatures havb ofiended 
The brighteft vifion + e'er defccndcd 

♦ Mr. Burke affirmed in Wcftminftcr Hall, that the Begum kept 
the greateft gin-fhop in Hindoftan. It was upon this occafion that 
one of the counfel told him be blefw hot and, cold, 

+ Surely never lighted on this prbj which (he hardly feemed to 

touch, a more delightful vifion. She added titles o^ 'veneration 

tothofeofcnthufiaftic, diflant, refpe^Jullrve. ReJle^ionSfp.112, 

Uj/on 
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Upon this orb from realm above ; 
Objed of awe and diftaoc love ; 
But grpfsly. they prefam'd to handle. 
And out went gloty * like a candle ; 
Nor does there virtuous breath remain 
Enough to blow it up*again. 

Where were your naked weapons then, 
Nation of gallant gentlemen ? 
I thought ye were indeed fo flout, 
*' 1 en thoufand " + of 'em would be out ; 
Ten thoufand jolly weapons bar'd 
Againft thofe devils. Us Poiffardes^ 
Truly the dirty work was much. 
But you'd •* ennoble % what you touch/* 

* The glory oi 'Emto^xs extlngutjhed for enjer^ p. 113. 
+ I thought ten thoufand fwords mufl have leaped fiom their 
fcabbards to avenge even a look that threatened her with infult.— 
But the age of chivalry is gone. — That of fophifters, ccor^mifts, 
and calculators, has fuccccded ; and the glory of Europe is cxua- 
guifhed for ever, p. 1 12. — ^This i$ a very high ftrain of eloquence. 
So King Lear in his raving, 

" To have a thoufand with red burning fpits, 
** Come hifEng in upon *em.'* 

fUsPo'ifardes.J Aa III. Sc. 5. 
I have brought thefe two paffjigcs together, as no bdd inftaucc to 
/hew the near alliance befwcen the great -^wt a a the mad^fian, 

j: The chaftitv of honour, which ennobled what it toucacd, 
p. 113.. ' 
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Yoa (hould have lugg'd 'em out by th'earif " 
• What, arc ye ' men and Cavaliers * ?' 

Well, if you will not ufe your fabres. 

E'en take a leffon from your neighbours, 

Where's he +, that libeller, I mean, 
; Who dar'd, with us, affront your Q^een ? 

At firft, he hop'd to brave the matter : 

But when the Law began to clatter. 

There was fuch terror in the found, * 

It fcarM him out of Chriftian ground ; 

So to the Hebrews he repaired. 

And waited for a growth of beard; * . 

Nor came again to public view 

Till he had made himfelf a J few. 

/s^orfcitealers, t'enfure their prey, • 4 ' 

Will dock, and cut the. ears away, 

And thus difguife a forry horfe 

By making his appearance worfe ; 

So, curtail'd of his, natural (hape. 

Our noble culprit thought to fcape, 
, By hisudif^uife of head and tail ; 

But no, we have him fafe in jail : 

* Little did I dream that I (hould have lived torccfuchdirafteif 
&llcn upon her in a nation of gallant men^ ii> a nation of men of 
honour auu ca<vaiiers, p. 112. 

f We liave Lord George Gordon fall ia Newgate, &c. p. 124. 

There, 



t 5» ^ 

Tlierc, in a *' fpirita il retnat * ** 
Of *' wholeibme darknc.s" be his feat.— • 
Our Newgate's + very like yoor Laft Je— 
Ht's there ; and there well kee^i him fai, dO 
We've made him con hiTTa/mmd o'er : 
Well teach the RaSStM to call whoit. 

Bat hark! for now, mcthooght I heard 
A darky ill-omcn'd, fallen word, 

A boding faark^ that voice again ! 

And ** fomewbat of prophetic ftrain,** 
'Tis fo; while we dreamt nothing of it^ 
Our Politician is tnm'd Prophet." 
Alas, for France ! he reads her doom 
In viiions of Grange woes to come* 

Thus, I remember to have fcea 
A certain prophefying Dean, 
Self-nam'd Cailandra» as men tell ; 
Our Author's motley paralleL 
Like him, he had the gift of* fpy ing 
Great things, in littk caufes lying; 

* Jn this fpiritual retreat let the noble libeller lesuin, p. i«5. 
^»A madman, who has efcaped from the prtxcoing icflraina and 
njj^olejome darkiufs of hij cell, p. 8. 

+ IVe heyve pnjorts almoft asfirong as the BaftiUy for thoC: who 
dare to libel the Queens of FrarXe, p. 125. 

Let him there meditate upon bis Talmiui, ibid. 

D z Who 
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Who knew if England's trade would fail. 
By looking on a weather's tail ; 
Or> if her glory were t'increafe. 
Could read' it in th' excifeman's face : 

Who peep'd I'm half aiham'd to tell ye— 

Who peep'd into a matron's belly ; 
And faw, what well might make him ftarc. 
Rebels in embryo kicking there ; 
Which, but for that clofe fultry prifon, 
Would fwagger out, and be too free foon. 
Improving on this clever hint. 
He made a Book on Government, 
' There he began to huff and vapour ; 

And fwore (for he would fwear on paper) 
He'd prove each author elfe,a block. 
From Ar.ftotle down to Locke; 
And with a feather of his pen 
Sweep off the Natural Rights of Men. 
Then wrote to ftatefmcn * ^^-letters ; 
With thoughts on chains, and hints of fetters : 

* In that treatife on government, the author thought he had 
gained a triumph over the Lock'ians, (as h& was pleafcd to call thofc 
againfl whom he wrote J by introducing feme nice diftinaion be- 
tween contraai and quafi-contrafcts. I have followed this nicety in 
giving an accurate name to thole 'hlngs which he called * Letters' 
to the French Minittcr, They were not letters, but quafi-letters. 

Shut 
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Shut up his«-Bible-book, and fworc, 
He would purfue that trade no more : 
He was, thank God for^t, high enough, 
With fuch like Qcimble-lkamble ftuff : 
He woui.i be all-in-all a writer. 
And turn his backfide on a mitre— 
Which his vain e\e faw, God knows where. 
Like Macbeth's dagger, drawn in air. 

* He's paft ; Oblivion 'gins to fpread 
Her (hadow o'er his breathing head. 
His iU-(hap'd labours round him lie. 
An early buried progeny. 
Yet their fond parent in his time, 
Deem'd them prophetic, rare, fublime ; 
-Thought each an everlafting work. 
Looked big, and (hook his head at Burke. 



♦ The political volumes of this writer arc now beyond my reach. 
1 have neither the Caflandra, nor the book on Govcrameui, nor the 
Inciters, nor any other; and can only add, from report, concerning 
that aifidavit-like paflage wliich made ib pleafant d iigure in one of 
them, that the author was provoked to infert it by fome pointed in* 
finuations of our Letter-writer. What followed was natural. A re- 
conciliation Gx)n took place between two perfons, who, belides their 
other points of refcmblancc, agreed fo nearly in the rare virtue oF 
felf-dcnying moderation, that the ftaicfman, as he has told the world, 
(p. 356} *■ ckfired^ honours, diflin6iions, and emolunnents, but a 
' little;' and the divine fwore he would not have them at ail. 
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But fee our Prophet now retire ; 
This Irifti Seer • of blood and fire," 
Whofe raven-voice has wam'd us wait 
The havoc of a mighty ftate ;. 
Hear him, with cool indifference, tell u$p 
+ He's got again among good fellows, 
To labour in a leflTer ruiii, 
While that more glorious work is doing. 

So that old Prophet, to his (hame, 
That Jew, the earlieft of his name. 
He that was reftive, and turn'd tail. 
And went to prifon for't i'th* whale, 
That fulky, favage prophecyer, 
(But Heav'n, thank Heav'n; made him a Uar) 
CryM, " Nineveh (ball be deftroy'd :" 
And, at that profpe^l overjoy'd, 
Stood by, without remorfe or pity. 
To view the ruin of that city ; 
Hoping to fee a pretty trick (hewn. 
In the event of his predidion. 

* In the prefent form your Commonwealth can hardly remain ; 
but before its final fctilement it may be obliged to pafs, as one of ' 
our poets- fays, " through great varieties of untried being," and in 
all its tranfmigrations to be purified by fire and blood. 

+ My own opinions come from one, who fnatches from his fharc 
in the endeavours which are ufed by good men to difcredit opulent 
oppreflion, the hours be has employed on your affairs. 

ADVER- 
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^ ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following poem, though not dire6lly bf^ring the 
name of its noble author, contains intrinfic evidence 
of its origin, by per fonal and local allufions, that can- 
not leave a doubt of who the writer really is : yet we 
forbear to name him ; as, either from midaken delicacy, 
or a certain ungenerous appreheniion of its being a de- 
gradation for a man of high rank to be clafTed with 
authors, the prefent wbrk has never been exprefbly 
avowed. The Surrys^ the Lan/dcnvnst the Dor/ets of 
other days felt differently. Lord Bolingbroke and Lord 
Hallifax were prouder of their literary honours, th:.n 
of all the fplendours of Peerage, 'They knew that tlie 
Coronet is moft confpicuous, when graced with the 
.laurel of Genius ; but how few of our noblemen con- 
defcend t6 be poets, or, at leaft, td o\^n themfelves 
fuch, in the prefent times ! Whatever be the motive 
for this fuppreflion or concealment, the effedl is equally 
. injurious to themfelyes^ and the public ; for thus all the 
democratic cant of the hereditary dulnefs of the Peers 
is abetted by themfelves, and, therefore, it doubly be- 
hoves every real friend to the caufe of literature, to b« 
as adiively the preferver of the works of our living 
noble authort^ as the prefent Lord Orford has been of 
thofe of former days. The poem that has led to theie 
refledlidns^i fhall not truft to the pofllble exiilence of 

D 4 future 
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future virtft, to be fcowered from the ruft of age hy 
the Ithours of the antiquary. /\ corred copy of it 
ihill lie recorded' hero, to tranfmit to poftcrity the 
claXc eafc, the poliibcd fciHvity, the dignified relaxa* 
tion of its author, with unabated celebrity. — Avery 
{qw words more as to the nature and ftile of thi« 
poem, Tlie journey of Horace to Brundufium is evi- 
dently the model which the noble writer had mod im- 
mediately in contemplation : that admirable fatirc is a 
finiflied example of beautiful narrative. The Roman 
poet defcribes the minutia, not the magnificence of hit 
fuhjeft. The frogs, the gnats, the cheating vintneri, 
and lazy watermen, are immortalized by the ancient 
Latinift — Piotiuty Varius, and rirgtly are but collaterally 
mentioned. Exad^ly on the fame principle, our modern 
trnvcller expatiates on the ^^ chirping re^veilleV* of the 
hedge fparrows, and the Jiertit Jupinai of his " hog 
" valet."— The «* cray-fjh of RickmanJ^worth** are at 
humble fubjc^s as Horace's ** ran^ palujires,** The 
froxima compano poiiti *villula, is obvioufly De Mazys at 
Hartford Bridge. In a word, the analogy is perfed ; 
for after fairly confidering njoho it was that went to 
Brundufium, and then dcfcribed the journey; ijoho was 
the patron, and njoho was the poet : fay, ye critics, what 
bard could fo beautifully modernife Horace and Mtece^ 
nas^ at Brundufiurriy as the noble author of thb excur- 

tlON TO WIYMOUTH ? 

EXCUR- 
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■ 

With a Uind view lo banilh care 
From all that's elegant and fair.— 

From Hatfield to Watford IVe nothing to fay. 
The villa< their beauties are known to difplay ; 
And Rickmanfworth, UxbridgCj I make not a doubt, '• 
Have long mad^ a boail of their cray-fi(h and trout. 
You know Mr. Waller, he lives at the Swan ; 
A bowing, obliging, diminutive man : 
** Your fervant, your Lordfhip" comes forth from hia 

heart. 
And fo from his hoqfe with poft-horfes I (lart» 
From Uxbridge pais flow, where old Kerfchel oft trier 
To tell you the names of the ftars in the ikies. 
Two miles off is Eton, a place of fome fame. 
Where boys more than once have been whipt to their 

fliame; 
And near it is Windfor, Thames only between. 
Adds much, 'tis allow 'd, to enliven the fcene ; 
Whofe tow'rs rifing high are fo juftly inviting. 
While fome arc employ'd in a way as delighting.- ^ 
We change at the Caftle, but yet the White Hart 
Good eating and drinking will often impart. 
On the right out of Windfor St.^Leonard's, and near 
Cranbourn Lodge, Duke of Gloucefter's, will (hortlf^ 

appear^ ' ' 

From Windfor to Bagfliot the foil's moftly fand, 
£xcept for Scotch firs> it is reckoned bad land. 

Who 
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Whoever thinks himfclf a glutton, 
Muft come and feall on Bagfhot muttc^; 
For that, by the dxfceming crowd. 
Is certainly the beft allow'd. 
In Patterfon is this remark— 
At twenty-fix is Bagftioi Park ; 
The late Lord KeppePs, and I (ay. 
You Jierc may pafs a jolly day ; 
For Bagfhot has been ever fince 
The feftive manfion of a Prince, 
On Bagibot Heath an obelilk you fee. 
Much eafier^to be view'd than any tree. 
The hoftcfs of- the Red-lion Inn 
Is fure the traveller to win ; 
And, as (he's civil and well-bred. 
She don't pretend to tofs her head. 
'Twixt Bagibot and the following v ft age, 
A fit of abfencc did engage 
My running thoughts, and gain'd by fieep. 
Into myfelf I took a peep ; 
*Twas well I did, for I declare { 

The land in parts was. much too bare; 
And fuch a ftrait and level road 
Is apt the eye, at length, to goad. 
Hartford Bridge, kept by one Dcmaze, , 

Where horfes are tun/d out to graze, / 

When wanted not for pofting, then 
They are £cc(h and fit to run again. 

D 6 ' TwM 
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•Twixt Hartford Bridge and Bafingftoke, 

(T give you nought by way of joke) 

I think the harveft does appear 

More backward than in iJcrtfordftiirc 

At Hackwood, Duke of Bolton's feat. 

The lodge is old, and fcarcely neat; 

It is furroucded by a wood. 

But nothing's faid about a flood ; 

And on the road, I needs muft own, 

An hill you'll find, which, pray, drag down. 

At Bafingftoke, the Crown's the (ign. 

Where you your grief may drown in wine, 

*Tis here you'll find, what gives delight^ 

The horfes flcek, the harnefs tight—* 

From Bafingftoke to Overton 

The poft is very quickly gone; 

The horfes of an aflive fort— 

The road is good— the ftage is Ihort ; 

But yet the men are rather flat. 

In vifage ftern — in figure fquat ; 

The country too, as is related, 

Is certainly more cultivated, 

Looks richer, and they do difplay 

Some ftacks of wheat, and ricks of hay* 

At Overton, the New Inn takes the ftart. 

Of one that is before it, the White Hart» 

At LVIII. as I could trace. 

The Earl of Portfmooth has a place ; 

£xte«- 
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Extcnfivc park with (hady trees. 
Where people ride whene'er they pleaie; 
'Twixt Overton and Andover 
Are many ftacks of good clover— 
The profpeft too, it -is confeft, - 
Appears to be by much the beft". 
At Overton the White- Hart Inn— 
From thence to Sal'lbury we fpin.-^- 
White. Hart again 1 ftop to dine. 
On mutton chops and tavern wine ; 
And when Pd eat a currant tart, 
I inftantly from thence depart. 

how the landlord talk'd away ! 
He'll do the fame too, ev'ry day ; 
He told me every fort of thing. 
About tjie Queen as well as King — . 
Their Majefties could not get out, 
The people prefs'd fo much about ; 
And one and all with truth allow'd, 
They'd never feen fo great a crowd. 
He works the mail coach up and down 
From Weymouth and at SaUfb^ry town ; 
He might, or not, believe my tale— 

1 travel'd fader than the mail; 

From five in the morn to four at noon 
I went one hundred miles as foon. 
At Woddyet's inn is the next ftage ; 
It has no rivals I engage ; 
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It ftands alone — ^^at Blandford then 

The Crown we fee, but don't complain. 

And all the way along the road 

We fparcely fee one bleft abode ; 

Faffing thro' Blandford I could trace, 

It was a narrow dirty place. 

From thence to Dorchefter we came. 

Which to an Earl has giv'n a name ; 

About it more I nothing know, 

It may be high, it may be low ; 

But 1 muft make this one remark. 

The day was growing nearly dark. 

So I could not diftinguifh well 

In what it did the mod excel : 

5ut with the lead fatigue I reach'. 

At half paft t:n, the Weymouth beach : 

And all who've feen me, ope their eyes. 

And hear my tale with fome furprize. 

My fervants too, they heard me fay, 

Had conftantly rode through the day, ' 

And neither did the leaft exprefs 

That he was fbrry more or lefs ; 

For fo much riding I contend. 

They're glad to find their journey's end. 

As well as thofe who, without hefitation. 

Have forc'd me now to copy this narration. 
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t.ETURN FROM WEYMOUTH. 

Weymouth, I thinlr, of nought can boa^ 
But a fine fand and bathing coail. 
The environs that (hare the breeze, ^ . 
Are totally devoid of trees ; 
No manufafture here you'll find, 
But fozpe to fmnggling are inclin'd ; 
' And * Delamot imports from town 
All that will fuit tl^e fair and brown ; 
So with a broad fantaftic grin. 
Takes King, Queen, and PrinceiJes in 5 
Of curiofities, no trace \ 

Is to be met with in this place ; 
The Portland mutton and the fifb 
Afford to all each day their di(h ; 
The lobfters here, tho* very (mall, 
Are good, and bought at market flail ; ' 

The ride's are few, and wond'rous fteep. 
Which often puts me neai" a fleep ; 
And fome prefer the briny fand, 
Becaufe its cooler than the land. 
Sometimes the King will get a dip— • 
Sometimes their Majcftics a trip 

* Toymaiw , 
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In the Southampton frigate take^ 
E'en tho* the feas in waves (hou'd break, 
A group of royalty's each night difplay'd, 
tDn what they are pleas 'd to call the £fplanade» 
In wat'ring places alPagrec, 
The world muft ever idle be- 
lt is the nature of the beaftj 
One muft do like the reft at leaft. 
On Thurfday morn, precife at eight, 
Their Majefties left Weymouth ; ftrait 
Their fteps to Exeter they'll bend, 
Happy to reach their journey's end. 
And I, though trumpets won't proclaim, 
Muft then return from whence 1 came, 
I made a vow, and am inclined 
Some new and pleafant road to find ; 
Or elfe, indeed, 'twou'd not be well, 
And I ftiould nothing have to tell. 
Not being over much diftrefs'd for time, 
My friends (hall have my narrative in rhyme. 
And fo attention lend ! thro* heavy gravel, 
The roid to Lul worth Caftle I unravel: 
A fteep afcent, romantic fcene— " 

Corn on one fide, and pafture green 
On t' other, oft engage the view. 
For trees in number are but few ; 
O'er many a rugged hill we mounts 
Which goes intolhe day's account j 



From 



ikHM 



t 6J 3 

From time to time we view the fca ; 
We catch an hedge, and then a tree ; 
And in the narrow lane we meet 
With waggon loads of furze and peat. 
Full fifteen miles from Weymouth beach. 
Behold, we Lulwoith Caftle reach ! 
Two lodges, firfl, which iland alone. 
And neatly built of Portland ilpne, 
Prefent themfelves ; and, whf re we're toM^ 
Long live the King, is wrote in gold. 
Their Majefties went there one day, 
When Weld endeavoured to difplay 
His loyalty and joy iinccre. 
That the King (hould lb well appear; 
And I may venture to relate. 
The way he took to celebrate 
This joyful and this great event : 
To pleafe them was his fole intent- 
Some days before it was his plan. 
To purchafe plate, quite fpick and fpan j 
And on it were thefe words exprefs'd, 
• Long live the King,' with T. Welds crcft. 
It gave their Majefties much^leafure. 
To be eyewitnefs of this mcafure. — 
I crave your pardon for this fmall digreflion. 
The faft was frefh, fo made the more impreflIon« 
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But to return — I from the chaife got out. 

And in the hali am met by * Round about ; 

Who, fat and foggy, puffs away. 

On the pitflures does difplay 

Her knowledge, which to me, I own. 

Was algebra — and^ matick's grown ; 

The portraits then of Mr. Weld 

I with rapidity beheld ; 

And traverfed over in a trice 

The rooms, that look'd fo clean and nice | 

Fatty threw open every door. 

Upon the ground and the firft floor ; 

And after greazing, thought it meet^ 

To aflc me if I chofe to eat : 

Wer offer I declin'dj and then 

Into the carriage mount again ; 

Proceed to Wareham, where I find 

Some freflier cattle to my mind ; 

Who waft me on o'er hill and dale 

To Poole, where hunger did prevail i 

Into the Antelope I pop, 

I eat my fowl, and mutton chop ; 

And as it is a feaport town. 

Oh ! how the fi(h goes glibly down ! 

» 
* The fatted houfekeepcr crcr fccn, 

f Mathcmatics'^the £lifion is new and plcafing. 
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From Poole to Ring wood, barren foil. 

Not worth man's labour, nor his toil ; 

And though the foil is bad, we travel faft, 

Becaufc it beats feme ftages that are paft. 

Here the White Hart prcfenis itfclf, when lol 

The horfes ready, we to Lyndhurft go; 

And if I*Ve luck, at Winchcftcr to-night 

I'll deep, as much as caufes me delight* 

Over the foreft many a inile. 

We thus our weary fteps beguile. 

Arrive at Lyndhurft, horfes five. 

No more at home, as I am alive ; 

And think how much the people ftare^ 

To fee me travel with a pair ? 

They called the lad, my Lord, indeed I 

But Lord or not, did not fucceed . . i 

With me ; for as he drove ill, 

I paid him lefs than any ftilL 

Onward we go, reach Rumfay about nine. 

And fo to Wincheftcr proceed in time 

With greater hade, when at the George defcend^ 

And think with joy the firft day's at an end. 

Though difficulties did arife 

At Winchefter, I clos'd my eyes. 

And though the country is replete 

With many a fine and rural feat, ' 

yet, travelling long after dark, 

I could not make the leail remark ; 

And 
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And fo, whatever is the ftate. 
Mud leave to others to relate* 
When breakfafl done, I ftart again. 
And take the road to Popham Lane, 
The Wheatfheaf there prefents its armi , 
Provided with' a thoufand charms 
-For travellers who pafs that way, 
Whether by night, or in the day ; 
And where the King, on fleetcft nag^ 
Often purfues the eager ftag. 
From Winchefter the horfes were 
More fit to draw the worthy Mayor, 
Than travel on the road, as they 
Won't neither whip nor fpur obey ; 
And if they could but walk or- fnort. 
They'd take his worfhip into court. 
Whether it is fpite or not they mean. 
From Popham Lane to Murrel Green, 
They flrive to carry you, unlefs 
You boldly fhould yourfelf exprefs. 
On fomc fign-poft at Bafmgftoke, 
"You'll find thefe words by way of joke : 
•* My worthy friends, as you pafs by, 
'** . Here's amber ale, if you are dry," 
And farther on was fomething more. 
Which I had not time to explore, 
FromBag(hot to the Bu(h at Staines, 
The man with cafe his cafh obtains. 
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l1ie ftage is (hort, the road is good. 

And never injur'd by a flood. 

From hence it was that Sumner tried hit head« 

If it was proof *gainft Hervey Aden's lead. 

O'er Hounflow Heath, a barren foil. 

No (hade, but one continued broil. 

Affords the traveller no place. 

Whether to wipe or not his face ; 

But forces him into the town 

E'er he can walh the gravel down. 

From JBuQi at Staines, to Hounflow (trait. 

Four horfcs galloped fuch a rate, 

I waved my hands, lads went their way. 

And all my mandates difobey. 

The inn I ofe in Hounflow town 

Is on the left, the Rofe and Crown ; 

From thence to London nought I tell, 

Becaufe the road is known fo well ; 

There I exprefsly (lop to dine, 

To eat my chop, and drink my wine. 

At fix o'clock^ I feim the field, ■* 

Where Tring's great (kill made * Cobler yield ; 

For they, indeed, went out for fighting, 

A frolick not the leaft inviting : 

But Tring was conqueror ; fo he 

Was borne in triumph, all agree, 

4 

* Cobler, a boxer. 

And 
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Atid as they travcird homeward faft. 
Said Tring had nail'd him to the laft. / 

Coaches afnd chaifes — carts and afTes, 
O'er Finchley Common how one pafles^ 
And 'twas, indeed, by all allow'd. 
They'd feldom fecn fo great a crowd. 
Much paper has been wafted in rehearfing 
My trip : 1 found the Marchionefs convertings 
- And in good fpirits ; but (he faid, 
' She had not yet much ftrength difplay'd.— 



^ 



From Hatfield"! took you, to WeymouthJ went» 
To pleafe the dear creatures I wholly was bent ; 
Should I prove that I wi(h it may be in the end 
Not unentertaining, attention pray lend ; 
Devoted they'll find me, and trult 'twill appear, 
JThat they in their friendfhip are not lefs fincere. 



The following Scale of modem beaufy ind modern talent y is 
an excellent auxiliary to corred judgement.— It wat 
the celebrated Akenfide that invented, on the fubjeft of 
poetry, this concife mod^ of comparative eftimates.— 
To appreciate the diverfities of merit, and balance the 
proportions of competition, ii no flight eilay of critical 
poweri. 

SCALE 
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SCALE OF MODERN TALENTS 

For 1792. . 
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tcrapts to reform the church. Perhaps, if Lord HzwkcC 
bury was objeded to, Lord Auckiaad might do, if fcnt 
into the Houfe of Peers. Perhaps, to reduce the vacant 
feat to a llerile wafte, the Duke of Montrofe might be prc- 
ferreil ; and even .to h.m he had, no objcdion, provided 
Lord Hawkcfbury was alfo accepted. 

In this way the armed negotiation went on for feme 
days, during which lime the number of meffengers, with 
the quantity oi uliunaia which pafled between the parlies, 
exceeds all precedent, except in the memorable interreg- 
num in 1782-3. Th^re was" in all ihis, a marked coin- 
ciuence between the negotlaaon for the peace of the Cabi- 
net, and the peace of Kurope, which then agitated the na- 
tion. A miferable fortrefs, called Oczakow, was the pre- 
tended bone of contention ; while, in truth, it was the 
pofTeffion of Dantzick and Thornc, which opened an 
aveniic to traffic, that was the true fource of the difpute. 
So wfiile it was the pretended plea of Mr. Put, that he 
would not admit Lord ilawktfbury into the Cabinet on 
conftltutional motives, the real fpring of his conduct 
was a dread that he would not manceuvrchim in his own 
finifterway; and that he (hould be treated, as he and his 
political tutor bad treated ^he honourable party by whoiBL 
*they were firfl elevated in power, 

A compromife at length took place. The D. of G. who 
h^d been long negotiating for the Duchy of Lancafter, 

'• WW 
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• 

was appoiQted to luccecd Earl Camden as Prefidcnt ; and 
Lord St. Helen's^ to fuccced the D. of L. as foreign Se- 
cretary. To this, both parties had their diftind motives 
—Mr. Pitt thought that the D. of G. would be firm with 
him> on account of his fecret indignation at former treat- 
ment — and the ♦♦•* knew, that no motive under Heaven 
cooLd give fteadinefs to a mind fo flexible -as his. To Lord 
St. Helen's, the re afon of Mr. Pitt's preference was more 
curious — he had been educated in conditutional habits ; 
and of the two parties, he thought, with his ufual confi- 
dcnce, that he was the left crooked and infincere. 



AN EPITAPH, 

TO THE MEMORY OF HUGH KELLV. 

s 

BY CAPTAIN THOMPSON* 

Pause, gentle paffenger, a Word to th* Wife ! * 

Life s but an Hour*s Romance — here genius lies! 

He thriv'd, as every Man of Reafon thrives. 

And left a Wife — a very School for Wi'ves. 

Ha without trite Falfe Delicacy flione. 

And dar'd to write ; nay, to defend the Throne, 

* Alluding to his different 4ianiaiic compofitions. 

E 2 - The 
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The Mufes found him meek, untaught, and mild, 
Confirm'd their choice, and nurs'd the favourite child* 
Enfe and gooi^nature were his focial friends ; 
With all this worth— here human glory ends ! 



LINES 

Written on a peiefialixihichfupportedthefiatue o/yiiTSk'^^yK 
(In u Gentleman $ garden at Par/on s Green J by a Lady 
^who bad decorated it luith fljnuers on the day appointed 
for returning God thanks for the peace made by Lord 
S D. 

While venal fenates, facred rights prophane. 
And in God*s temple praife th' ambitious Thane * 5 
While + fainted roof corruption's enfign waves, 
And faft and pray'r, but marks out fools and knaves. 
While their pure worfhip (hall at court find grace. 
The fool a peerage, and the knave a place ; 
Ah ! turn my Mufe from all the felfilh train ; 
From all the dull, the venal, and the vain ; 
O come ! O fmile ! whilft I a wreath entwine, 
And fondly dedicate to Fox this (hrint, 

* Meant not of Lord B. but his reprefcntativc. 

+ The flag on St. Margaret's church, which invites the pidus of 
St. Stephen's, to attend prayers there, or in the Houfe of Peers. 

At 



.-.-^m i 



[ 77 J 

At clieerful taorn— bright noon — or penfivc eve, 
Thou^ patriot, thou — Ihalt here my vows receive ; 
Here the firft tribute of the Tpring fhall bloom, 
And here thy genius cheer ftern winter's gloom : 
What tho' thefe rofes feek their native earth, 
(Emblems of envy pining at thy worth) 
What tho' thefe jafmines, fair and frail, fhnll fade. 
And cutting winds deftroy the lime's g^y (hade ; 
Thy virtues dill thefe laurels (hall proclaim, 
Jn verdure bright, and lading as thy fame. 
AV thout fair goddefis, blame the fond defign. 
For &U Ihall own — ^// pruifc, his honour's thUc. 

AN ODE 

TO EIGHT CATS BELONGING TO ISRAEL MENDEZ, 

A JEW.' 

SCENE, the Street. 
The TiMr, Midnight— the Poet at his ChamberWindow. 

Singers of Ifrael, oh yc fingers fweet \ 

Who,, with your gentle mouths from car to car. 
Pour forth rich fymphonies from ftreet to ftreet. 

And to the flecplcfs wretch the night endear. 

« '^ 

Lo 1 in my fhirt, on you thefe eyes I fix. 
Admiring much the quaintnefs of your tricks ; 

Your friikings, crawlings, fquawls, I much approve : 

E 3 Your 



E 78 ], 

Your fpittings, pa wings, high-rais'd rump>| * 

Swcird tails, and Merry-Andrew jumps^ 
With the wild minflrelfy of rapt'rous love, 

How fweetly roll your goofeb*rry eyes. 
As loud you tune your am'rous cries. 

And, loving, fcratch each other black and Wuc I 
No boys, in wantonnefs, now bang your backs ; 
No curs, nor fiercer maftiffs, tear your flax. 

But all the moon-light world leemi made for you% 

Singers of Ifrael, you no parfons want 

To tie the matrimonial cord ; ^ 

"You cair the matrimotAil fervlce cant- 
Like our lirfl parents take each other's word t 
On no one ceremony pleas'd to fix— 
T^ jump not even o'er two flicks. 

You want no furniture, alas ! ^ 

Spit, fpoon, dilh, frying-pan, or Jadle; 
No iron, pewter, copper, tin, or brafs ; 
Nor nurfes, wet or dry^ nor cradle, 
Which cuftom, for our Chriftian babes, enjoins, 
I'o rock the flaring offspring of your loins. 

Nor of the lawyers you have need. 
Ye males, before you feek your bed. 
To fettle pin-money on Madam : 

No 
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' No fears of cuckcldom, heav'n blefs ye. 

Are ever hacbour'd to diftrefs ye. 
Tormenting people fince the days of Adam* 

No fchools you want for fine behaving. 

No powdering, painting, wafliing, (having. 
No night-caps fnug— no trouble in undrefling. 

Before you feck your (Irawy neil, 

Pleased in each other's arms to refl^ 
To feaft on love« Heav'ii's greatcft blefling. 

■*• * 

Good gods! ye fweet love-chajiting rams I 

How nimble are you with your hams 
To nionnt a houfe> to fgale a chimney- top ; ^ 

And, peeping down the chimney's hoi^. 

Pour in a tuneful cry, th* cmpaflion'd foul, • 
Inviting Mifs Grimalkin to come up. 

Who, fweet obliging female, far from coy, 

Anfwers your invitation note with joy. 

And fcorning 'niidft the a(hes more to mope ; ^ 

Lo ! borne on Love's all-daring wing, 

She mobnteth with a pickle-herring fpring. 

Without th' aiTidance of a rope, 

I 

Dear moufing tribe, my limbs are waxing cold—* - 

Singers of Ifrael fweet, adieu, adieu \ 
I do fuppofe jou need not now be toFd, 

How much I wiih that I was one of you. 

E 4 ^A* 
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^ he following SovGs /uf/g m Harlequin Fortune- 
TVS, mre faidH bcwrtttenhy R. B. Sheridan^ £fq. 

SONG, Mr. Bannister. 

VV HEN 'tis night, and the mid-watch is come, 

And chilling mifts" hang o'er the darken'd main. 
Then failors think of their far diftant home, 

And of thofe friends they ne'er may fee again. 
But when the fight's begun. 
Each ferving at his gun, 
Shculil any thought of them come o'er our mind. 

We think but/ (hould the day be won, 
How 'twill chfeer their hearts to hear^ 

That their old companion he was one. 

Or, my lad, if you a miftrefs kind 
* Have left on fhore, fome pretty girl and true. 
Who many a night doth liften to the wind. 
And fighs to think how it may fare with you : 
1 when the fight's begun. 
Each ferving at his gun. 
Should any thought of her come o'er your mind. 

Think only, (hould the day be won. 
How 'twill cheer her heart to hear 
That her own true love was one. 

SONG, 
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SONG, Mr. Vemow. 

CJHEERLY mj heart, of courage tme. 
The hoar's at hand to try jonr worthy 
A glorious peril waits for jou. 

And valour pants to lead yon fi^rdi : 

Mark where the enemy^s colours fly, boys. 

There fome muft conquer, fome muft die, boy% ; 

But that appals not you nor me. 

For our watch-word it (hall be, 

Britain ftrike home ! rerenge your country's wrong ! 

When cplUng mifts their march Ihali hide. 

At dead of night a chofen band, 
Lift'ning to the daihing tide. 

With filent ftep (hail print the (and. 
Then where the Spanilh colours fly, boys ; 
We'll fcale the walls, or bravely die, boys : 
For we are Britons b(^ and free. 
And our watch* word -it ihall be, 
Britain ftrike home ! &c. 

• 

The cruel Spaniard then too late, 

Difmay'd, (hall mourn the avenging blow, 

Yet vanqui(h'd meet the milder fate. 
Which mercy grsmts a fallen foe. 

E 5 Thus 
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I 

Thus (hall the Briti(h banners fly, bbys. 
On yon proud tjirrets raisM on high, boys, 
And while the gallant flag we fee. 
We'll fwear the watch-word ^ill (hall be, 
Britain fl:rike home 1 &c. ' 

To MAJOR CAULFIELD, 

ON SEEING HIM WITH HIS PARTY MAKING THE 
ROADS OF COMMUNICATIOK, IN THE HIGHLANDS 
OP SCOTLAND, 

BY W. S. OF CORIARIGj JUNE'IJJI. 

Why fo much labour and expence, I wonder. 

To move fuch ftoncs and blow fuch rocks afunder?, ^ 

You that have drank, Sir, at the Mufe's fountain. 

Though you want faith, with eafe may move a mountain* 

Sweet as Amphion^, Orpheus, or Apollo, 

March on and fing — the rocks will dance .and follow. 

EXTEMPORE. 

ON LADY JJUCKINGHAM'S SITTING IN THE YACHT'I 
BOAT IN THE BEECH OF THE RIVER DIE. 

BY SIR ALEXANDER SCHOMBERG. 

Of his Queen and her barge let Mark Antony boaft, 

This boat ihall be facred to me ; 
Such radiance bright Caroline fheds on this coaft; 

That Cydnus muft yield to the Dec, 

TO 
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TO MQNS. ROUSSEAU^ ON HI6 BOOK AGAINST THt 

STAGE, , / "^ 

BY RICHARD BERBKGERj ESQ. 

IvNOW'ST thou no aiflors crown'd with juft applaufe, , 
"Whofe worth could fpeak and vindicate their caufe; . 
Blamelefs their manners, as .their genius bright^ 
While each on each refleds a fairer light : . 
That thus indignant flames thy cynic rage, . 
And all thy thunder menaces the Stage ? 
O would thy fortune more prppitious fmtle. 
And give thee, Rouffeau, in our Britain's ifle, . 
To fee her Garrick grace the fwelling fcene, 
Charoi'd thou wouldft fit and hear away thy fpleen; 
Bled with each talent that the twife admire, 
Bleft with each virtue that the g^od require. . 
His pow'rs would ftrike thee wonder- wounded mut«, . 
And all thy calumny his life confute ; 
No more agabft his art thy zeal would glow, , 
Bat thou return a friends wha cam'ft a foe. . 



E 6 A.fult 
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jI full and true Account of the dreadful mnd melancholy 
£ A B. T H QU A K E , fwhich happened betiveen fwehe, and on4 
o^Clock in the Morning, on Thurfday the yh of April ^ 
1 7 JO, ivith an exaH Liji of fuch Perfons as have hitherto 
heen found in the Rubbijh. In m Letter from a Gentle* 
man in To^wn, to his Friend in the Country *. 

SIR, 

In obedience to the commands you left me, when yon 
went out of townj that if any thing fhould happen on 
April the 5th, as you fully expe^ed,- and, as the event 
has proved, with too much rcafon,! (houtd write you an 
account of it ; I have made it my buiinefs to learn as 
many particulars attending this dreadful cataflrophe, as 
the (hortnefs of the time, aiid the confufion we are all in, 
would admit of. I believe I need not trouble you with 
an account of the general eflfefts of this calamity, which, 
no doubt, you will receive from other hands ; I (hall only 
pick out fuch circumftances as I think likely to efcape 
others, who may not have had an opportunity of makmg 
fo nice an inquiry as myfelf, 

* This and the following Jeu d^Efpnt were publilhed immedi-» 
aitcly after the falfe alarm of the earthquake, by the Lifc-guardman 
nn 1750. They were at the time of their publication generally 
afcribed to Paul Whitehead, Efq. 

I (hall 
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I (hall begin^ therefore, by telling yoa, that the alann 
the town bad been in ever fince the firft and iecond Ihocky 
was confiderably increafed on the firft Sonday of the 
prefent month, by its being obferved^ that feveral officers 
had receiyed the (acrament that day ; and though it 
was afterwards affirmed, and the town was pretty wdl 
convinced, it was in order only to -qualify themfelret 
upon the laft promotion, yet fuch is the effird of 
fear, that its firft impreffions conld nerer be rightly got 
over. 

I take/or granted, yon know the time the late (hock 
began at, and how long it lafted^ therefore (hall omit the 
relation of it. 

The very firft man that was funk in the earthquake was 
the Bifhop of London : it feems he might have efcaped, 
but his zeal was fo great in diftributing copies of his letter, 
which, good man, as the time drew near, he gave away in • 
bundles, thirteen to the dozen, to any body that would 
accept of them, that he took no manner of heed to his 
fteps, and fo entirely loft himfelf. 

The Duke of Newcaftle was the next that was over- 
whelmed : the place he was loft in is eafily known by 
the number of papers, and quantities of red tape, that 
are ftiil fcattered about it. He appears to have been 
Yery bufy in digging undejf ground^ as much as he 

could> 
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could^ but to have been able to make bat little way* 
Mr. Stone had but juft time to wrap himfelf up in hit 
calico night-gown, but having entirely forget the ftept 
he went up, was obliged to remain where he was : as it 
is a very high place^ many are impatient to fee him come 
4own. 

I know you will be forry fpr poor L— y C— and 
Mr. P ■ ; they were found buried under vaft heaps of 
dirt, which, by the pofture they are yet in, they feem 
rather to have drawn towards themfelves^ than to have 
Ihov'd from them as they ought. 

As ,to my Lord Chefterfield, there is no getting at him 
yet, the weight of other people's houfes that have fallen 
upon him being immcnfe; how*e\pr,.it is hoped, it may. 
be removed in time. One of his fons was fwallowed up 
in the Duchefs of Kendal's houfe in St. James's Square ; 
but they are not yet able to find in which part of it. 
he is« 

It is reported the confufion was very great in Bloomf- 
bury Square*; however, Mr. Butcher war dire^ed to 
anfwer, in his own name, all the letters received from 
'foreign princes, by the laft mail ; though it is faid, on 
the other hand, that fo far from any appearance of fear 
there, the company ftuck to the pharaoh-table, during 

the 
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the whole time, with a cbnftancy quite hcrpic ; only, in-. 
deed^ that night, they played ready money* 

Little Mifs Afh is about towji again as much as ever ; 
though what hole (he went in at^ and came put of, W" 
body knows. 

A certain pretty Lady you know, remarkable for her 
zeal lad Weftminfter eledion, was taken near the Huft« 
ings, Covent Garden : (he attempted to cry out, as (he 
went down, O^, my cotmtty ! but her mouth was flopped 
before (he coujd pronounce the whole fentence. Several 
ladies that had been playing at brag, were found with the 
naturals in their hands. 

Some people were fo lucky as to find a way tinder 
ground, from the city, and rofe direftly in the Houfe of 
Lords, where they feemed to like this change better than 
their old one. 

Lady Vane, who did not lie at home that night, 
knew nothing of the matter till (he got up: (he fays, 
ihe felt a great (baking, but did not take it to be an 
/earthquake. 

Lady Anfon was a good deal frightened, but not hurt, 
by the fall of the tcftcr of her bed ; it fcems the upholf- 
terers had forgotten to faftcn it, but by a very flight pack- 
thread. 
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thread, fo that the lead motion it had been pnt k muft 
have brought it down long ago, 

« The goodnefs of the prcfeht glorious Miniftry upon this 
occafion can never be fufficiently commemorated: they 
were all the time picking all forts of peopk out of the 
dirt, and leading them into the Court at St. James's ; for 
which ufe they- had forcibly fet open the great gates, in 
fpite of thofe within, who defigned to have kept the 
place clear for perfons of figure ; though fome people 
have the ill nature to afcribe to the hurry of fear, that the 
^ay before thb accident a very great man difpofed of a 
place of ^ool. per annum, in favour of a gentleman of 
great worth, and greatly recommended, even though his 
own footman had aiked it. 

The free independent elcftors met extraordinary t^t 
night, to drink fuccefs to earthquake the third ; when 
Sir George Vandeput affured the company, that he would 
to the utmoft of his power, and as far as in him lay, 
promote any future earthquake, which he looked upon 
to be the natural conftitution of the land, and the only 
means of fettling things, and produced a letter from 
Admiral Vernon, which aflured them of the fame on his 
part, 

* 

Mr. Whifton, the aftronomer, on the firft beginning 
of the tremblings fet out on foot Tor Dover^ on his wa y 

' . to 
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to Jerufatem^ where he has made an appointment to meet 
the MUIenaiam : ' it is thought, if he makes tolerable 
hade, he will arrive there firft, 

I have been told, bat I won't anfwer for the truth of 
It, that Sir John Barnard has propofed to the Parlia- 
ment, a tax upon fear and folly, to be levied on thofe 
that have tranfported themfclvcs out of the reach of an 
earthquake. 

The Prince of Wales behaved, upon this occafion, wkh 
that humanity and generosity which conftanily attend on 
all his adlions ; the firil of which diilinguifhes him at 
much from the reft of princes, as the latter does from the 
reft of men : he was feen to weep during the whole time 
of the confufioUj though he could hdp but little, other- 
iivife than by conftantly warning thofe he faw in danger, 
7^/r/i a hole^ you'll tumble into it ! That houfe *will fall 
upon jour head I But, by a ft range ftupidity, people kept 
preffin^ on, in the fame direftion they fet out, till they all 
funk together. * 

This, Sir, is gll I have hitherto been able to pick up* 
of what has happened in this horrible fubverfion of things. 
I don't doubt but a little more time will furnifti mate- 
rials for many more, and much longer letters of Ae 
fame fort; as every moment, the mpre rubbifli is re* 

moved. 
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noved^ and the deeper they go into it, the more pcrfonp 
of diftind^ioii are found at the bottom of it.. 



»*-> 



I am« Sir> 

Your mod obedient fervant^ 



Jt /ec$nj Littir from a GenifemM h Towftf to his Frhni hi 
the Country^ on Account of the late dreadful Earthquake i 
eofititining a Lift of fe^veral more Perfons that have teen 
ftnce found in the Rubbifh* 

As yout laft letter (hewi you mofe defiroiis of knowing 
the calamities and behaviour of this wicked town upon 
the late earthquake, I ihall furniih you with as many par- 
ticulars as I can* 

All forts of people are dill very hard at work in digging 
ttway the rubbifliy and faving the lives of* their fellow 
creatures, though we are fure there are many who, though 
not as yet quite dug out, are in no danger of dying, for- 
tlfe workmen have got near enough to overhear fome of< 
their converiiition* , 
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By the load of ruins that ipcambered it, it wit 
toon dircovc;Fed where White's chocolate hoofe was 
fWaUowed up : it was got very low, but as a great num- 
ber of perfons of the firft rank were known to be in it 
that night, their tradefuien have beon^very afliduous in 
coming at them^ and Ifter having gone through much 
dirt» are near enough to hear thieir talk : it fccms the 
^ts run very high|. at to who{« creditors will laf hold 
•f him firft» j 

.Mr.Taafe offered an even wager that they were aQ 
going to hell, but no one would take it up ; fince whichj 
^y giving great odds, he has induced fcverai unwary' per* 
fons to bet with him : as the workmen are now heard 
over their heac^s, he wants to hedge. off; but they being 
rcfolved to take in the knowing onr, he will be obliged 
to Hand to his betts, fo that it is apprehended^ unlefs he 
goes to hell, he mufl be ruin^'d. 

The town received fome comfort upon hearing that 
the- inns of court were all funk, and feveral orders were 
givfcn that no one fhould affift in bringing any on<B 
lawyer above ground ^ but to the great concern of all 
well-wi(hers to their country, they began to fwarm as 
ofual — and upop inquiry/it feems, they have found holes 
to rreep out at. 

People 
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People make their way with great eafe every day out of 
the Cocoa- tree, it being a rule there never to ftay for 
their friends : the reafon, I am told, is, the earth is i)ot 
quite clofcd again at that place; but there is ftill a kind of 
chafm near four feet and a half wide, through which 
feveral perfons daily climb up into the world again with- 
'out help or difficulty. Laft night advice came by one of 
the afcendants that he faw poor Sir John Hynde Cotton 
wedged in between the two fides in fuch a manner, that it 
entirely hindered them from joining, though he himfelf 
could not {lir, or had the lead hopes of rifing : he is at 
prefcnt alive, though fomcwhat wallod f jr want of fuftew 
nance, but refolytely declares he is willing to (land in any 
gap to fave hi^ friends. 

The High Bailiff and feveral of the Duke of Bedford's 
friends are clearing away much dirt to come at Lord 
Trentham in order to return him. This is complained 
of by Sir George Vandeput's committee^ and they im- 
mediately difpatched a meffenger to Counfellor Crowl, 
to argue againil this partiality, but the Counfellor was 
gone into the city to make inquiry after Mr. Webb, left, 
as he faid» that fcoundrel (hould have taken advantage 
of the earthquake to avoid the intended duel, but fo- 
lemnly avers if the rafcal is above ground he. will cut 
his throat, 

Yefter* 
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Yefter^ay the Speaker of the Houfe of Commona vn» 
dag out with the mace in his hands. It fceois though he 
did not abfolutely believe the life-guard-man, yet upon 
confulting with fome of the old members, he came to a 
r^folution of being prepared for the (hock, and of receiv« 
inj; it with that dignity which became his office; he 
therefore went out of his houfe attended by his proper 
officers (except the chaplain, who had made the beft of his 
way into the country), and went down with great folem- 
nity; but the earth clofing too foon, lopp*d off* his train 
and train-bearer, which put the cavalcade into fome -con-* 
fuiion. Soon after the earth clofed, that upright man^ 

Mr. , the mace-bearer, died of. the fright ; but 

the Speaker fecured the mace for the honour of the Houfe, 
and brought it up before himfelf. 

Poor L« C m, 'tis much feared, is quite loft ; juft 

before his exit he wifhed with great vehemence he had ac- 
cepted L. H y's challenge^ and deiired nothing better 

than to meet him under ground* 

Sir Miles Stapleton was ill in bed, and, indeed, efcap'd 
being fw^lowed up, but was very much hurt by the ac- 
cident ; for though he had the affiftance of all his York- 
ihire friends -to keep him ou his right fide, which was 
prefcribed him for the benefit of his conflitution, and 
which he folemnly promifed to do, -he^was in an inftanC 
ihook over to the other; his friends^ however^ infift upon 

- it 
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it he was by £hcir affiftance ftrong enough to ftand the 
earthquake itfelf, but that my Lady, for- purpofes beft 
known to herfelf, had a hand in turning hinu 

■ The two Mr* Delavals went down in their wedding 
, fttits, left they (bould never have an opportunity of wear- 
ing thera again : they were more than once in very- 
great danger, but were extricated . by their friend Mr. 
Foote, and are again about town, clothes and all. Lady 
NafTau has not been feen in a public place fince ; whe- 
ther (he went under ground with her hufband, and is un- 
luckily left behind, or not, nobody knows, but, at 
leaft, ^is hoped not, on account of her jointure ; fome 
Ihrewd people pretend to fiifpeft they know by whom 
ihe IS taken o£ . 



\. 



L. L r was one of the unfortunate perfons fwaU 

lewed up in White's ; juft before the calamity, he fent 
home for the key of a certain room, with a meffage, that 
in cafe he never came back again, the porter, at the peril 
of his place, ftiould take care of bis Pr r. 

Several bodies are fearched for and hourly taken out 
of the rub])i(h, though known to be dead; this is car- 
ried on at the expence of the Undertakers' company, in 
order to encourage a decency of funerals, and to bii>der 
people being buried in linen, contrary to the aft of Pax- 
Uament« 

Avery 
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A very odd dlipute happened yeflerday ; it was difccH 
vored wheivf a certain great man funk^own (whofe eftato, 
had been fettled upon hioifelf 'for his life, and the rever-* 

fion upon his fon.) L-. M^ , from a cooapailion na* 

tural to his Lordfhlp^ and likewife becaufe he had bought 
his whole eflate for life, had employed fevera)/ iktlful men. 
to clear away the dirt, and endeavour to iave him. Thit 
was Urongly oppofed by an old ufurerofthecity, who had 
bought the reverfipn of the fame eflate fcom the fon, and 
which would commence upon the father's death :>many 
blows cnfued, and much blood was fhed ; at' length the 
noble Lord left the field, and the body was no longer 
fought after. It feems his Lordihip* during the confli^^ 
,had fent to take opinion of counfel, who were pleafed to 
conceive,, that the title of his Lordihip's antagonift could 
not commence till it was adually provtd the tenant for 
life was dead, which, if matters were managed right, 
might be diiSicult to do ; that being dead, and being un«. 
-der grouncf, were diftinft things, and it was adviieablo 
ibr his ]-,ord(hip to ftay till the body was aftually rotten, 
,for then nobody would fwear to the identity of the per- 
son, and fo, for what appeared to the ccrbrt^ the man; 
-might be ilill alive. 

You will be aftonifhed, perhaps, when I tell you 
fev^ral perfons, who might be brought into the world 
.again, art; fo infatuated as ftill to continue under ground : 
they have found the famous Dr. L ■ , thqugh hs 

was . 
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was got mod furprifingly deep, has made really a moft 
amazing colledion of minerals and other curiofities 
from the earth which furrounded him, which, by their 
feel, he pronounces to be very ufeful to mankind : he 
begs his friends, inftead of taking him up, will furnifh 
him with a crucible and other materials for experi- 
ments, and has fent up a mefTage to the Royal Society, 
that he doubts not but to produce them an infallible 
remedy which (hall prevent earthquakes for th& future. 

Several old rakes and batter'd beau^ refufe to come to 
light again, but Hay below to look for their eftates, which, 
it feems, were fwallowed up long ago. 

Several membiers having been frequently told that the 
third earthquake might be a diflblution, have underftood 
it to be a diflblution of Parliament, and therefore wifely 
keep out of fight till they are afTure^ their privilege con- 
tinues. 

At the Bedford Head a whole ^lub was fwallowed up 
together, and in high fpirits ; but as the communication 
to the cellar was left open, they refufe the affiftance of 
their friends till the toaft has gone quite round. 

Several whifl parties were dog out before the rubbers 
were finifhed, and many difputes have aroie upon the 
occafions at one table the dealer^ on account of the 

fudden 
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Tudden motion of the earthquake, turned up a. card in 

dealing, which L— y A Fr 9 having a bjid hand, 

took advantage of, and^s (he went down infilled upon its 

being a loft deal. 

« 

You piuft undoubtedly have heaj'd, that upon this me- 
lancholy occaiion, the earth opened in different .places, 
':ind feveral were loft by taking too much pains to favc 
themfclves. There was a very wide breach in the 
ground between St. James's and Leicefter Houfe. As 
the breach widened, fome were fo infatuated as to think 
one fide fafer than t'other, and very raftily attempted to 
jump over. lx)rd Egmont ^ went over fafe. Lord Robert 
Sutton, being well mounted upon a horfe given him by 
His Majefty, took the leap with furprifing agility. Sir 

Ch H made nothing of it. Mr. Doddington 

being afleep, was carried over by his friends^ but when 
he waked, he was far from being fatbfied ; for though 
iie has in liis time walked backward and forward very 
often, he was puzzled which fide to continue of. 'Tis 
imagined he may walk in his fleep and attempt a return, 
and therefore orders are given to have him watched nar- 
rowly, and the care of him given to one of the maids 
of honojur. • Poor Lord Bath did not know which way 
t<^ gOft. or what to do 1 and therefore, as he has not been 
heard of this long time, it is very much feared he is loft. 
Several waited too lopg on one {idc to get cleverly to 
the other, and therefore went down never to rife again. 

Vol. IV. F Mr. 
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Mr. Lyttelton and Mr. Pitt faw this event long ago, and 
knowing how crouded one fide would be, were refolved 
to fefcure to themfclves places on the other, which they, 
being both remarkably thin, happily accompliflied, but 
not without a good deal of joflling. 

You win wonder, perhaps, when I tell you - 1 am 
going to fpeak at one and the fame time of thofe old 

friends L. L d, L, Gower, W 11 L n, and 

Sir W^^^^^ Bagot ; don't be furprized, 'tis only to ac- 
quaint you they were all dug out -by the widows and fa- 
therlcfs. 

Brown Willis was dug out by order of the antiqua- 
rians ; what he iiifcovered when he was below, nobody 
knows as yet ; but certain It is, he has' found out fome- 
thing remarkable, and is gone down again of his own 
accord to take a farther account of it. Had he been 
^ead, they had given orders for his being fluffed and 
hung up. , 

Broughton the bruifcr was dug out by Buckhorfe and 
the Irilh boy, at the requeft of feveral perfons of quality, 
who had laid great odds on his head againft Slack for 
the enfuing Wednefday ; he too wifVies he could fee hi» 
way back a^ain, having rather be* there tlian here ; but 
to his great misfortune Mailer Slack has darkened hi$ 
day-lights, 

- ^ Mr. 
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Mr. Sheriff Janffcn prudently kept oot of t!^e frar, got 
into the countr)', not from any fvar of death, byt bc- 
caufe he had two engagements npon his hands of great 
importance, and where his prtfencc mig'-.i be rwjoifiie; 
the one was to attend the next jabil:re ball, in favoer of 
the black aft, the other w?s to be prefcnt at tbe cxeca- 
tionof one of his own officers, John Thrift, alias Ketch, 
Efq. who, *tis imagined, willfinifli his well-fpeat life in a 
few days at Tyburn. 

» 

Men of all ranks made the heft of their wav to Hatton 
Garden, and, infpired with the notions of virtue and 
beauty, worked inceilantly to come at that angel Mifs 

-■ C n. Two OF- three pretty men, more 

affiduoas than the reft, feemed to exprefs a {atisfa<^ion in 

finding that little Mr. B r was not there to give his 

afliftancc, and made very proper reflexions upon the oc- 
cafion. They foon came to her father and mother, 
from whence it was well known the young lady could 
not be far off; (he, indeed, was clofe behind, and by 
her father's order, had juft given hef hand to the 

aforefaid Mr.'B , who was of the party when they 

went down, having fpent the evening with them the 
night before. 

We good people of London make advantages of every 
thing, and you little guefs what great and glorious ufci 
are made of this direful accident. If a lady has been 

F 2 forced 
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forced to facrifice a diamond ear-ring to the bad run of a 
brag table, her Jiulband was informed 'twas (hook out pf 
her ear by the earthquake* and loft in the rubbifh. A 
gentleman gets a refpite from^'his creditor, by faying hit 
calh is funk by the earthquake. If a nobleman can't 
afford' the expences of London, the family are packed 
out of town on account of my Lady's apprehenfions from 
the earthquake, Mr. Gideon in th6 city threatens hit 
brethren with another earthquake, ^nd calls it a proper 
vifitation for not fubfcribing in their four per cents, fad 
enough. And the commiffioners of Wcftminfter Bridge 
have ordered this calamity to be entered in their books, 
^s a glorious excufe for the next (inking pier. Numbers 
of people do now get their daily bread by earthquakes ; 
the clergy preach upon , them, authors fcribble upon 
thap, bookfellers .live upon them, Mr. King the con- 
juror (he;^'s them every morning upon a table, and We 
hear Mr. Rich wi]i foon introduce them at his play-houie 
by way of a pantomime. The Middlefex Juftices, who 
have been aflecp. thcfc . m^ny years, are now bappily 
rouzed from their lethargy, and from a ftate of blindnefi 
are become fo clcar-fighted as Jto fee more than any body 
clfe; they difcover all (prts of wickednefs and debau- 
chery in a mafquerade, which has hitherto psi/fed quite 
unobferved by them, and to (hew • their good inten-* 
tipns, have laid out fome (hillings in advertifing their 
advice to the youth of both fexes not to frequent them;: 
how&v^, left they (hould too much injure, their iriendi^ 

the 
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the proprietors of Ranebgh, they thought proper to 
keep their advice a fecret till the day before the maf- 
querade, that the tickets might be all difpofel of, be- 
fore the young' people knevy it would be iinproper to 
ufc them. . 

If any other people or things corae to light worthy of 
your noticei you fbali hear fatther from me. 

Who am. Sir, 
^% 

Your very humble fcrvant. 



F| TO 
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TO THE EDITOR. 

SIR, 

AS the winter is approaching, your literary readers {who, 
1 underftand, are namerousj will be curious to knovr 
what Publications are ready to come forth for their 
amufement and information, I am happy in the oppor- 
tunity of obliging them, and in confequence you, Mr. 
Editor, by an authentic lift of this kind, to which I 
doubt not you will afford an infertion. 

Nov. xji X79i» 

* 

CATALOGUE OF WOUKS IN THB PRC8S| AND SUO&TL'f 

TO BE PUBLISHED. 

The Literary Hiflory of the Univerfity of Oxford 
and Cambridge for the laft thirty years. Two focket 

A Grammatical Diflertation on the Verb To Reform ^ 
(hewing that it has properly no prefent tenfe, Bj the Prin* 
cipal of Brazeii'Nofe Coll, Oxon, 

An additional Canto to the late King of Pruflia's Poem 
on the Art of War, containing the Pradlice of Retreat- 
ing ; with a Digrefliou on proclamations. By hit Serene 
Higbnefs the Duke of Brunftwick. 

Pro- 
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Propofals for a general Confederacy of Princes, No- 
bles, and Clergy, in oppofition to the principles of the 
4eteftable French Revolution. Infcribed (by ptrrmiffion) 
to his Holinefs the P.^pc, and her Imperial Majefty of 
Ruflia. Bj the Right Hen. Edm. Burke. 

The Expediency of an Union 'between the Englifli 
and Gallicaii Churches again confidered. Bj an Emi* 
grants 

Tua res agitur, pariei com proximus ardet. 

Short Work with the Diflenters, A new edition, 
printed at Birmingham, with a prefatory Addrefs to Dr. 
Madan and the Rev. Mr. Curtis. 

Letters from a Welch Curate to the BUhop of Durham, 
on the fabjedt of Equalization. 

BofwelPs Memorabilia; or, Converfation Anecdote* of 
all the diiiinguilhed Charaders in Great Britain during 
the reign of his prefent Majefty. Ten 'vols, quarto. 

Additions to the Life of Dr. Johnfon, containing an 
exaft Copy of his Account Book, and triennial Invento- 
ries of his Wardrobe, collated with his Taylor's, Bar- 
ber'$, and Laundrefs's Bills : together with Memoranda of 
lylrs* Williams and Mr. Levett. Bj the fame Author. 

E4. Epf- 
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Epitaphiologia Anglica ; or. An accurate Tranfcript 
of all the Epitaphs in every confecrated Church and 
Chapel throughout England and Wales. No. I. 410. to 
be continued monthlj. . Bj Rkbmrd Gott^b, F^ R, S. and 
F.A.S. 

Sentimental Effufions, in a Series of Eulogiac Sonnets* 
By ClermnHna Crtmf^ a Billingsgate FifinuomoH. Publijhed 
bj /ub/cription. To which will be added, a copious Glof- 
fary o£ Modern or Billingsgate Greek. 

Stolen Sweets, a novel, in fix Tols, Bj a Ttitng Lady 
in a Bearding School , aged l6» 

THI FOLLOWING CAPITAL WORfl AUB IXFBCT£D 

laOM IDINBVRGH* 

The Hiftory of the Republic of St. Marino, in three 

A new Theory of the Plcafurcs derired from the fine 
Arts, • T'wo vo/s, 4/^. 

Philofbphical Uluilrations of the CharaAers in the 
Gentle Shepherd, 4/^, 

Metaphyfical Inquiries into the thinking Principle of 
the Ourang Outang. Bj f^rdM^^^do, 

On the Principles of Melody in Verfification; illuf- 
trated by Examples from Erfe Poetry. Bj trofeffor Mac 
Lacblin, ^ 

TO 
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To THi DUCHESS OF RUTLAND. 

I. 

Love ne'er within tbat heart expiretj 

Whec; oocc he htld a favour 'd feat. 
And though diArefs oiay damp his firef. 

His piniun fans the lurking beat ! 

■ n. 

O Rutland ! in thy lovely breaifc 

The phoenix- god rouft reign anew ; « 

And fofter'd in that fpicy neft. 

Can timid doubts hi& pow'r fubdae-? 

y 

m. 

Hu empire then no more defy. 

Since deftiny is fix'd above; 
Nor let the minutes idly fly. 

For Tiajc has wings as well as Love ! 

THE FOREST POET/ 
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The duchess of RUTLAND. 

ON READING SOME EXTRAVAGANT COMPLIMENTS 
IN FOETRY ON HER GRACE. 

O Fiftion ! rich in varied flowcn , 
CoUcfled in wild fairy bowers, 

Does Rutland claim thy (kill ? 
" Hep lips are rofes!** and her *' eyes 
" The light rdin'd' by gems — fupplies 1 '* 
Her fmile fuperior ilill! 



<( 
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Ah Fiflion! — take thy gifts away. 
Some other beauty to array ; 

By Rutland ill they're borne : — 
The rainbow's hues, however, bright, 
Impart no ftrength to day's bed light : — 

—The Truth will moft adorn ! 



HESPER. 



EPIGRAM. 



RETURNED WITH A MANUSCRIPT COMEDT TO THl 

AUTHOR. 

Your Comedy I've read — my friend, 
And like the half you pilfer'd— beft! 

But fure the t>rama you might mend- 
Take courage, man — and ftcal the refi I 

HESPER. 

VERSES 
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VERSES 
Bt GEORGE KEATE, Ej<^ to Captaiit BUGH, 

On readiftg bis Narratrve of the Mxtitty on hoard the 
Bounty ; arul of bis Fafftge in an open Boat acrojs the 
Pacific Ocean. 

Those who their dabioua tradl rhro' Oceans arge. 
And face the perils of the char.^cf il main. 

Who brave the tempcii s hew I and fcac-.lr.g '^•^T-y'^^ 
(So flow'd Great Ifraers harp in piaLid/c Uraia,) 

Soch, God- of Nature \ mark tPy dread confrof. 
Curbing, or letting locfc, the waning WiTuf, 

In terrors bid the vvaves licentious roU« 
Or in a calm their chryfcal furCicc biad I — 

By tarns anxictr, fear,- hop*?, difmaT', 

The mariners confii^^tlng bofi^m renil, 
"Whilfl dangers black with fate obftni^ hi* wzr. 

And half his wonted fortitodc anbeui ! 

Yet {cepcf far more icrcre may meet hi» eye, 
' Scen^ over which hamanitf mu^. «cep» 
When Mutiny, renouncing cv'ry tie, 
^kcs man to man mofc hoftils than the Deep. 

V 6 With 
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With the' fell fpirit of the firft-born wretch. 

Who 'gainft a brother raisM his murderous hand. 

When Ponr'r ufurp'd, its rebel arm dares ftrctch, 
Th' unaided ^uler can no more command. 



t 



Then ev'ry chain of fecial life is brokc,^ 
Afloat each paffion of the alien*d hearty 

£*en«kindefl deeds recaird but more provoke. 
As more the traitor's pain'd by mem'ry's fmart* 

Say, gallant Sailor ! what were thy alarms, - 
When round thy bed the ruffian band appear^ I 

Guilt in 'each look, binding thy captiv'd arms, 
And led by One thy foft'ring hand had rcar'd ? 

Then tam*d adrift upon the ruthlefs ware, ' 
Far, far r?mov'd ffom ev'ry friendly (hore, 

To meet thro' ling'ring death a certain grave. 
Or combat horrors fcarce conceived before? 

Say, how remembrance pi6lur?d to thy view, 
Thofe ties of love no diftance can efface ! 
How to thy agonizing fancy drew 
. Thy widow 'd partner, and thy helplefs race ! 

No— (hift the thought— and rather fay what rays 
Of Hope (hot round thee by a Hand Drvine, 

Bid thee thy fpirits 'midft the ftruggle raife. 
And whifpcr'd prefer'vaim might be thine ! 



And 



riift. 
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And thine it was / beaming from the? to all 

The fame bright hope their droo^ ino inengih (bftam'd 
" The fuff 'rings that opprcfs*d coulJ n t appai, 

And Timor's long- fought coait at Idit was galn'd ? 

With what fenfations did each heart then melt I 

Tht />aflt as well 2& prejfttt^ feem'd a dream » 
Thy mercies. Providence I fo ftrcn^ly fdt, ' • 
* As mud to life's lad moment be their theme. 

No ftranger thou to it — for at his fide, 

Whofe third for glory prob*d the Southern Pole, 

Thy youth adventur'd, each didrefs defy'd, 
Prov'd on his banner thy own name t'enrol; 

O gallant Sailor! urge thy. bold career. 

If the prophetic Mufe aright forefee, 
Thro* feas untry'd thou dill thy courfe may'd deer. 

And what Cook was, hereafter Bligh jxAy be. 

Where cannot Britain's dauntlcfs fails extend ? 

Qf^ fearch out tradls and nations yet unknown ; 
*Midd her proud triumphs fome fredi laurels blend'. 

And with ttiy country % fame augment thine own. 



JEUX 
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JEUX D'ESPRIT. 

Lady A*****. 

Say not that this Lady's check 
Is lefs Vermillion 'J than the ftreak 

That on the rore-bud glows ; 
Reflcding that the bloom we fee 
So fwectly come and go — may be 

The Tindurc of the Rofe. 



Lord D- 



^ He rifes at noon, and he wafhes his head. 
Eats his dinner at fix, and at nine goes to bed« 



Lord E»*»»**e. 



Made up of impregnated powder and clay, 

And pulh'd, as hafte made him, half-form'd, into day; 

Nature's journeyman fure, when he made him, was drunk. 

The head is fo poorly dove-taiVd to the trunk ; 

Or indeed, being perch'd fo awry on the fhoulder. 

It appears like a new 0De> cemented with folder. 

TUES- 
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TUESDAY AFTER DINNER, at BATH; or, 
PIERPOINT STREET in an UPROAR. 

Occafioned hy a laUluFHOiAFTV, 

£hOW dinner is over, and Delia with wine 
Was exciting her checks to a flulh of carmine ; 
Tbcfe features and cheeks that look rather alarming 
All da)r; but all night are quite rofy and charming ! 
.Yet think not 'tis ** rouge," or the lady will faint. 
For a bottle of Port is her bottle of paint* 
With this old cofmetic the nynaph was regaling. 
Which added at once to her beauty and railing — 
When a meek-manncr*d inmate, whom virtues adorn, ' 
Incautioufly faid,— ♦* In a paper this mom, 
" I have fecn what I hear all the' gentlemen fw^aring, 
** Is a wreath that you only arc worthy of wearing.** 
'' Come, Madam, (quoth Delia,) come, none of your 

*' jokes ; 
*< Tis you who are meant. Ma'am, and not other folks : 
** *Tis you that taint belles with the tooth of a viper, 
** From a coronet down, to the x:ap of a piper ; 
** Wlio fib, rail, and nourifli that fland'rous itch : 
** "^Tis ybu — ^you inveterate, ugly old witch ! '* 
To thicken the riot arch Colin arofe, 
Afieding to check— > while he org'd her to blows ; 

And 






And meriting, mrt with a pond'rons flap. 
From the fingers that tore her antagonilVs cap : 
Quoth he, • fo precife U the bard in his iketchy . 
•* 'I'hat none can miltakc theoi;iginal wretch : 
•• I'm forry the artilt— this coufin of Pindar, 
." Don't fee her on blaze, like a mountain of tinder— 
•* bh s engrav'd as exaft as iht feal of my watch — 
•* True Sulphur, by G— , and the Brimftane is Satcbi** 
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IMPROMPTU, 

On aft unpretty, mtddle-ag*^, malerolent Female, <ii;i(# 
Ldge^^ fiedu ami fhsy not .a thoujani Milts from PiCT- 

.poiiU otrect, Bath, ^ ^ 

^i capUfaciU 

Who takes it in an angry twitter, 
Points it hcrfeir, and makes it bit her. 

OECURE from fcandal, Delia ftill may rail. 
Invent the fj-ittful fib, the (land'rous tale ; 
Paint, ^iih the poifrn of a f Yj^oi's tooth. 
The fame of Beauty, and the blifj* of Youth; 
Safe from retort of belles, or youth, or men. 
Safe as a bloated fpider in a den- 
To rail at Delia not a tongue will ftir— 
For nought is fcandal jou tan /aj of itr / 

ON 
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ON AN INFLAMMATION IN A LADY'S lyE. 

Stella's Hack eyes, of brightcft hac, 
Where'er they turn'd admirers drew ; 
Not powerful lefs than Cupid's darts. 
Her every glance picrc'd lovers* hearts; 
The only fafcty was to fly *cm ; 
For all were ruin'd: who came nigh 'em. 
Thofe whom her eyes had wretched made 
^ At laft applied to Jove for aid : 
** Oh Jove, in mercy to mankind, 
*' , Make Stella, fatal charmer, blind ! " 
"x To make her blind," feys he «* were hard, 
•* But be her eyes of power debarred, 
** And let them feel in turn the fire, 
«* .With which they. every breaft infpire." 
But Cupid made no heart a prize. 
Deprived of aid from Stella's eyes. 
And pray'd to Jupiter once more, 
Their former brightnefe to reftore^ 
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STANZAS 

TO A LADT. 

•• You play the fool" mj Delia cries,— 

. Too well the charge I prove ; 
To look on you 9 and to be wife. 
Were facrile^e to love* 

Then ceafe» my fair« by wifdom's rulc» 

To check a lover's fire ; 
Ah« ratlitr chufe the blifs of fools,. 

And (hare what you infpire. 

And what is wifdom but a name^ 

A phantom at the beft. 
How dearly purchas'd all its fame. 

If we mud live unbleft ? 

liCt envious worldlings blame our joy. 
In them the folly lies ; 
' Jjtt usJn love our hours employi 
The truly blcft arc wife, 

TO A LADY WITH A FLOWER. 

C/OULD a fond Lover's wi(h command his doom. 
To be that envy'd flower I fliould defire ; 

How pleas'd on Delia's breaft I then Ihould bloom. 
And, ah more blefs'd, on Delia's bread expire ! 
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TO THE AUTHOR OF A DULL EPIGRAM. 

i OUR Epigram^ my friend. Is out of joint. 
What wants it, pray ? Why, faith, it wants a point. 



THE BARD. 

L 

Though humbfc, yet not mean, my hyt 

Ne'er ftoop to falfc or venal praife, 

To wealth unknown^ I wealth difdaini 

And give to worth my artlefs flrain : 

1 fing the man, who's doom'd to ftray 

Unmark'd in life's fequeftcr'd way. 

Yet far above the vulvar throng 

Infpir'd with love of arts, and pow'rs of facred fong. 

n. 

His birth obfcure, no pomp of race. 
No wealth, nor fplendid hopes Ihall grace. 
He'll fpurn the infant's gLtt'rlng toys. 
And (hun the fports of childifh noife ; 
But court alone the mufe's fmile, 
^ While nature's charms his foul beguile ; 
And more than fortune's joys he'll prize 
The beauty of the fields, and brightnefs of the ikies. 

^ III. 
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ni. 

• When Spring, returning to the earth. 
Gives ev'ry fruit and flow'ret l)irth. 
And, in new verdure cloath'd» the giovc 
Again renews the fong of love, '^ 
Delighted^ oft with eager feet. 
He'll hail each op'ning bloom and fweet, 
With fwelling heart the fcene furvey. 
And pour, by nature £r'd, the foul-enchanting lay. 

IV. 

At Summer noon- tide from the heat 
He'll fei^k in groves a green retreat. 
And, poring on the babbling (Ircami 
Ini^ulgefome fweet poetic dream. 
When Autumn crowns the varied year^ 
And funs a milder radiance wear, 
He'll walk at cool of fetting day. 
And gaze with wiflful eye on the d6parting ray* 

■ ' ■ V. , 

When Winter o'er the dreary plains 
Confefs'd in all its horrors reigns. 
When icy ft reams forget to flowi 
And hills are hid beneath the fnow, 
No profpefl (ccn around to rife, 
But cheerlefs waftes and cloudy ikies. 
He'll fympathize with nature's ftate. 
And mufe in mournful ftrains the wrecks of time and fate. 

VI. 
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He nature loves in cv'iy form. 

Alike the funfbine and the florm ; 

^ Though pleas 'd the murmuring rill he vieir 

Through fiow*r}' meads itscourfe parfue. 

Not lefs he hears the torrent's roar, 

Hoarfe dalhing on the founding (hore, 

Nor brighteft flues delight his foul 

' More than when light'ningt flalh, and thunders rend the 

pole. 

VII. 

Hb is the bofom form'd to prove 

£xcefs of friendihip and of love.: 

His— ^ardour, that impetuous .glows, 

-And pity — his, that meltine flows; 

No conrmon feelings doom'd to (hare. 

His joy is rapture, grief— defpair : 

By joy exalted to the flcies. 

But, ah! by grief deprels'd, how low on earth V lies! 

Yin. 

And as each paflion rules the hour. 
The willing mufe (hall own its power : 
Now he (hall fing in amorous flrains 
The lover's joys, the tover's pains ; 
Now foothing pleafure (hall infpire. 
Now ardent glory ronfe the lyre. 
Now fancy's fprightly lays (hall flow. 
Now melancholy's (trains move folemn, foft, and flow* 

IX. 
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IX. 

He'll (bun the bufy haunts of no\fe« 
And fcorn the wealthy's fordid joys ; 
But chiefly in the rural cell. 
The mufe's haunt, he'll chufc to dwell ; 
In nature's fcenes he'll love to ftray. 
And meditate the lonely lay : , . 

To worldly joy and care unknown, 
The mufe (hall fill his mind, and mark him as her owtu 

X. 

And though in life's fequefler'd way 
Unknown, unnptic'd he may flray. 
Or doom'd in his difaflrous date 
To prove the ills of partial fate ; 
Yet future times, to worth more juft. 
Shall deck the tomb, and rear the bull. 
Shall bid his mem'ry death defy. 
And give on wings of fame through ev'ry «ge to fly. 



TO A LADY IN A DECLINING STATE of 

HEALTH. 

Ah I where is fled each wonted charm. 
With life, with health, and vigour warm. 
The cheek of fweetly -mingled 6yCf 
The lively mien and cheerful eye, 



AU. 



y 



h 



i "9 ] 

All, all exchang'd in youthful bloom, 
For the pale livery of the tomb : 
Say, can a nymph fo lovely (hare. 
Or hopclcfs grief or pining care. 
Or, long ere nature bid decay. 
Death mark fo fair a form its prey ; 
Or, envious of thy worth, the ikies 
Remove from earth fo bright a prize ? 
Cannot affedlion's prayers prevail. 
The {ighs of love that fwell the gale. 
Virtues fo dear from death to fave. 
And fnatch fuch beauty from the grave ? 
Oh Y live to crown affeftion's prayer. 
And live to blcfs a lover's care ; 
Who, bending now with anxious eye, 
Where all his hopes and wiihes lie, 
Vows ftill with thee to fhare an equal doom. 
Through life to love thee, and divide thy tomh* 



SONGt 
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SONGS 

Introduced in the .ProceJ/ion on laying the Foundation of m 
7(e<w College at Edinburgh, Nov, 1 6, ^789* 

Tune — The Conquering Herpm ^ 

oEE he comes: his way prepare*. 
Rend with loud'acclaims the air, 
Raife aloft the joyful lay, • 

Loudly celebrate the day. 

Sprung from him + whofc mental ray. 
The dawn of fcience turn'd to day; 
Sec he comes, on every hand 
Encircled by the learned band. 



Tune — The Hero comes. 

LONG, long, diihononr of our Ifle^ 
Ncgle^kd lay the Mufe's pile ; 

* The words of the fongs were, at the requcft of fcvcrtl ge»» 
tlcmcn, haflily thrown together for the occafion by the Rev. John 
Annftrong, M. A. at' that time a ftudcnt in the Univcrfiiy '•f 
Edinburgh. . , 

+ Napier of Merchifton, (of whom the prefent Lord Napier, 
who preiided at the proceflion as Grand-MafterMafon of Scotland, 
is a lineal defcendantj the, &mous inventor of the Logarithms, 
who, by the elegant hidorian of Engiand, is defenxdly ftiled, a 
truly Great Man. 

And 
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Her fav'ritc walls negleded lay, 
Rude, mean, and mouldering to decay* 

He comes to pay the honovrs due* 
To rear her facred jmIc anew* 
^nd bid the work aloft afcend* 
'Whofc fame ihall never, never end. 

Now, fee him in the tafk engage. 
The glory of the prefcn^ age ; 
While, bending from the realm of day. 
The Sire (hail pieas'd the Son iurvey. 



Tv N E— Z,^/ Amhition fire thj MititU - 

Now, now, the glorious work's begun. 
That ftill (hall laft while ages run, 
^hofe fame (haU* fpread thro' tw^ry clime^ 
And know no end but that of time. 

Here Genius, from its ample flore. 
Improving what was known before. 
Shall add to J>arning boundaries new. 
And bring each latent truth to view. 

Here ufeful fcicnce, poli(h'd art. 
Shall cai:h diftinguifti'd hold a part. 
And knowledge join, with tafte comhin'd. 
At once t'improve, adorn the mind. 

Vol. IV. Q Tune 
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TuV'B.^Bntattma Rules the Waves. 

THE Stone weVc fcen firft plac'd by Napier's hand, 

Whofe future pile aloft (hall rife ; 
Whofc fame (hall fpre^d through every diftant land. 

And, rais'd by time, (hall reach the Ikies. 

JHfere, here, to glory trainM, (hall raife a race. 
Their country's ornament apd (hield ; 

Whofe wifdom (hall Britannia's council grace, 
Whofc arms ihall guard her in the fitld. 

This day, long-wi(h*d, to celebrate we'll raifc, 
Triumphant raife a joyful (train ; 
' This day, at lail arrived, to future praifc 
For ever facred (hall remain. 



Milton's 
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MILTON'S GHOST. 

AN ELEGY. 

Written in the Year 1 790, nuhen a Report fre'vailed that the 
Gra've of Milton had heen difcovered in Cripplegate 
Church'jardy on fwhich Occajion the fuppofed Remains of 
this famous Poet tuere dug up, and ftiffered for fome Dajt 
i9 remain expofed to public Vie^w* 

, 1 WAS night, and buried in profound repofe. 

The num'rous tribes of bufjr mortals lay. 
My wakeful eyes'alone forgot 'to clofc. 

And thought fucceeded to the cares of day : 
Till wearied nature funk at length to reft. 

But Fancy hovering ftill around my head ; 
Fancy, the fle^plcfs tenant of the bread. 

Its airy vifions o'er my flumbers fpread : 
When to my view a grizly form appears. 

Of mien maj eft ic, but dejected hue. 
Reverend, funk deeply in thg vale of years. 

The Father of the Knglifti Song I knew. 
Hail, cried I, Author of immortal lays — 

My Son, faid he, thefc titles now forbear ; 
No time remains to wade in ufclefs praife, 

A different fubjed now demands our care ! 

G 2 Thou 



1 



Z '24 ] 

Thou know*ft» and oft has mourn 'd how hard my lot* 

Of evil days and evil tongues the prey *, 
Diflionoiir'd, unrewarded, and forgot, 

I fuak the unheeded vidim of decay. - 

Obfcurcly in a vault my corpfe was laid, 

Fenc'd by no (belter from the common doom. 
No voice of praife wa§ heard to footh my (hade. 

No pomp of funeral adorn'd my tomb : 
Yet faw I fons their fathers faults difclaim. 

The tribute long withheld of honour pay. 
My ftrains vi^orious fiU'd the voice of fame, 

Nor griev'd I though my corpfe unheeded lay. 
But, ah, how (hall I tell the dire difgrace ! 

With hands profane my tomb they now difclofe. 
My bones torn rudely from their grave deface. 

And rob my aflies of their due repofe! 
Was it for this I toil'd in freedom's caufc, 

With ceafdefs care the arduous labour ply'd. 
Dethroning tyrants, and alTerting laws, 

TiH light, alas, its friendly aid deny'd ? 
Was it for this, though quenched my vifual ray, 

I woo'd the Mufe to bulla the lofty rhyme,' 
Tp more than mortal themes attun'd my lay, 

And foar'd beyond the bounds of fpace and time ? 

♦ Milton in one of his works complains, that " he had fallen 
•* upon evil days>and evil tongues,*' 

Is 
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h this d^.e fame I hop'd from future days, 
' Are thefe the mighty ^lonours they bcftow*^ 
With facrilegiDus hands my corpfe to raifc. 

My bones c5cpofc a mercenary (how ? 
To brand the wretches, who the dead invade. 

With (hame and fell remorfc be thine the care ; 
The cock was heard to crow — no more he faid, 
- And the thift viilon vanifb'd into air. 

INVOCATION TO PRAISE. 

Hail, meek-ey'd Patience^ heavenly maid, 
Bat fent to earth to mortals aid. 

To teach them to endure 
The many ilk which wait below 
In clofe fucceflion dill, and know 

From death alone a cure! 
Hail, Patience, and with thee Content, 
That ever pleas'^d with bleffings fcnt, 

The woes of fate beguiles ; 
And Meeknefs too, with placid miea. 
With brow unaltered and fcrene. 

That e'en in forrow fmiles ; 
And Fortitude attend thy train, . 
Superior to the ills of pain, 

That ftill defies the ftroke ; - 
And Refignation too be there. 
In filence flciU'd each ill to bear. 

And bow beneath the yoke I 

G 3 Be 
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Be thefe in every fccnc dlfpUy'd, 
When fainting Nature calls for aid. 

And with them Hope be given^ 
That through Misfortune's darkcft Iky 
En:its a beam to cheer the cje. 

And point the path to HcaTcn. 



ADDtttS TO THOMSON, TUE AUTHOR OF THE SEASONS, 
WRITTEN AT RICHMOND. 

bWEET bard, whofe lively pencil tlole 

All nature's animated foul. 

Her varied femblancc bade appear, 

And gave new beauties to the year : 

The chaflefl tongue may own-thy line* 

Where every charm of fancy (hines. 

Nor will the feeling heart refufe 

A tribute to thy plaintive mufc : 

Oft as the friend (hall tarry here. 

He 11 drop upon thy grave a tear. 

And while remembrance fwells his breaft, 

Bid foft thy gentle fpirit reft ! 

tLl^GIAC 
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EbEGIAC VERSES ON THE DEATH OF MICHAEL 

BRUCE *. 

Why vainly bid the animated buft. 

Why bid the mono mental pile to rife. 
Too often genius, doom'd by fate unjuft, 

Unnotic'd lives, unwept, unhonoar'd dies ! 
Too oft' the poet in whofe facred bread. 

With ardour glow the mufes pureft fires, 
Contemn'd by pride, by penury oppreft. 

In anguifh lives, and in negleft expires ! 
Too oft, alas, in fome fequefter'd ground. 

Silent and cold the poet's alhes ileep, 
No pomp of funeral is feen around, 

No parafite to praife, no friend to weep ! 
Such, Bruce, the feelings in my breaft that ri(e. 

While guided by the mufe I wander near, 
Mark the lone fpot where youthfal genius lies. 

And give thy fate the tribute of a tear. 
Obfcure thy birth, yet in thy^ early breaft. 

How. deep and ardent glow'd the mufes flame! 
How ftrongly in thy bofom was impreft 
The poet's genius, and the poet's fame ! 

* For an account of the fubjcft of thcfc vcrfes, fee the 36th 
Number of the Mirror. , 

G 4 Such 



Such was thy mind— but, ah ! upon thy ftame 

Difeafe rtlentlefs urg'd its growing way^ 
Fkd was each joy of healthy each hope of fame^ 

And thoa the vf6l)m of a flow decay : 
Like fome fair flower^ that owes the deiert bi^h^ 

Wha(e bnds foretell the beauty of ks prime. 
But finks unflielter'dy finks u^nfeen to earth, 

Chiird by the b\?t&, or cropt before its time ^ 
Perhaps thos bladed by unfriendly doom. 

Thy genius fofier'd in a milder air, 
Matur'd by age ia all the pride of bloom. 

Had fpread luxariant, and had flourifh'd fair I 
But» ah, no more the poet now remains. 

Cold IS the bread that glow'd^with facred fire. 
Mute is the tongue that flow'd in tuneful flrains,. 

Check'd is the hand, and filent is the lyre ! 
For Ijim,. who now laments thy early tomb» 

Like thee inipir'd with youthful love of lays j . 
Though now he mourns, he food may fliare thy doom. 

May foon require the tribute which he pays» 
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AlfTHENTIC ACCOUNT 

OF THE 

LATE VICTORY GAINED BY THE BONZES 

OVER THE 

ASSOCIATION IN THE KINGDOM OF TKIUKA. 

In this age of aflbciation, perhaps a (tort hiftory of the 
late events at Brafs-Town, in Triuna, may not be unac- 
ceptable to your readers, Triuna formerly confided of 
three kingdoms^ but, fincc, they have been confolidated 
into one. It is governed by an emperor,, an hereditary 
council of two hundred and fifty, ^nd an eledlive council 
of five hundred ; which three parts compofe the entire 
kgiflature.. For thefe rcafons the kingdom is called 
Triuna .^ 

The Bonzes of this country arc fo extraordinary a race 
of men, and bear fo important a part in the following 
narrative, that I cannot bring you too foon acquainted with 
^em. The ftate created them a corporate body, declared 
them to be fet apart for the inftrudion of the people, 
and endpwed them with large eftates and valuable imma« 

G ^ nities^- 
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cities. Y06 will, doobtkfs, be eager to learn by what 
arts the Bonzes obtained their influence and authority : 
this point I (h^ endeavour to explain. The popular 
belief of Triana, and all the adjacent kingdoms, was, 
that the princes of thcfe parts of the world did not reign 
in their own right, hut were abfolutely dependent oa the 
Emperor c£ Terra Incognita, commonly called the Great 
Hmperor. On this foundation the Bonzes built. They 
affirmed that they were hand and glove with the Great 
Emperor ; that he would do any thing to oblige them ; 
that he had given them a fpecial cpmmiiEon to publiQi 
his decrees, and inftrucl his fubje^s in the allegiance 
which they owed him. You cannot, added the Bonzes, 
. more effcftually difcharge your duty to the Great Em- 
peror than by treating us, his reprefentatives, with all 
ppffible reverence. Whoever pays due homage to the 
Great Emperor (meaning to themfelves) (hall, immedi- 
ately on failing down the river Mors to Terra Incognita, 
be put into poffeffion of a country far more beautiful 
and delicious than any fpot in our world ; a country, 
in (hort, that may juftly be termed a perfeft paradife« 
On the contrary, the Bonzes threatened, that whoever 
abfented himfelf from their theatres, difbclieved their 
llories, treated them with neglcd or ^ridicule, defrauded 
them of their pay, fhould, on his arrival in Terra In- 
cognita, be made clofe prifoner, and compelled to dance, 
like an elephant, upon a heated floor. Confidering that 
the people were mainly ignorant, and the Bonzes poflfefled 
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of all the little leacDiag then extant, is it wonderful that» 
taking advantage of the general ignorance^ ihcy bee aitio 
in a (hort time the richeft and muit powerful \j< \\ of 
men in the world.: As much a& the i^i.nzes ufuipul 
over the reft of mankind, fo mu.h uTuiped over the 
Bonzes the Arch- Bonze of Babylon, ft) led by himfclf 
the Great £mperor'5 Vicar<Gencr<d . Bot oa the firft 
dawn of reafon and fcienee, the Bpnzes of Triuna quar« 
relied with the Arch-Bonze, and (hook off his govern* 
ment. About this time the aObciation firft began to 
appear in this country. Every member was obliged to 
make. the following declaration, which I do not remenw 
ber to have feen any where in print, except in the Spec- 
tator, No. 126. 
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«* We whofe names are. hereunto fubfcribed, do fo^ 
•• lemnly declare, That we do in our confcience* believe 
two and two make four ; and that we (hall adjudge 
any man whatfoever to be our enemy, who endeavours 
to pcrfuade us to the contrary. We arc likcwifc readj 
'* to maintain, with the hatzard of .all that is near and 
'^ dear to us, that fix is lefsr than feven in all times and 
'* all places : and that ten will not be more three years 
** hence than it is at prefent. We do alfo firmly dc- 
** ckre. That it is our re£:>tUtiQn, as long as we live, to 
" call Wack, black; andwhit^, white. And we (hall 
'^^npon all occadons oppofe foch perfons, that, upon 
y any day of the. year, fluali call black white, or 

G 6 •* white 
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^ white btack* wi& the utmoft peril of oar lives ami 
•* ftwtuncs.'* 

You m»7 obfervc that the claofes, "with the hazanf 
*' of all that is near and dear to us, with the otmoft perii 
♦* of our lives and fortunes,'*^ are far from bekig idle or 
onmeaning. For whoever was bold enough to avow and* 
Aaintain fuch unpopular tenets, did it at the tfmnioenC: 
hazard of all that was near and dear to him. This^ 
truth the affotiators often felf by woeful experience. The: 
wealthy and powerful united to oppofe the dangerous de— 
figns- of riiefe innovators. The ftatefman forefaw, that 
if fuch a proportion a& that two and two make four, wltlr 
all its confequences, (hould ever come to be general])^ 
allowed, it would ruin their moll hopeful fchemcs of 
financer atul make dreadful havock ht the accounts o£ 
public expenditure, taxation, national debt, &c. ^Thc- 
lawyers fwore, that the claufe which affirms that black i» 
black, and white white, was treacheroufly meant to take- 
the bread out of their mouths, and aboliih' the whole 
pra^ice of the courts. £ut the moil formidaMe enemies^ 
the poor ailbeiators had to etscouoter, were the Bonzes*, 
who, though they had freed thenHelves from the yoker 
of 6ab3rlbn, had no intention that the people fliould be* 
gainers by the exchange* They meant to transfer to* 
tiiemfdves 2& the rights, powers, privileges, and per^ 
quifites that the Vtcar-Genersd' formerly claimed. But' 
as they could only juftify their feceflioo fronts Bal^fcir 
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bf tbe enomtitjr of tkc Vicar-Gener»rs claims, ^bef 
were compelled, fi^rtly againft tbek will, to give ttp 
Ibme part of the power they had before esercifed. Whtm. 
TQguei fali oaf, bonefi men come fy ikeir oifffi- Suli^ 
however, they retaioed £o much authority as to cnaft 
fcYere laws againil the aflbciators* A poor woman, who 
bad onfy ^d that fiie thought twa aod two to be lbur» 
was 4>amt by order of Cantuarienfis, the chief Bouaie*. 
and to fach a degree had the Bon^&es perverted the con.- 
iciences and fti£ed the feeling^ of mankind^ that the only" 
j perfon who (bed a tear on the occafion was the Prince 

Odoardo, a child of efevcn years old, in whom edii- 
cation had not extinguifhed tl^ featimeats o£ hu-^ 
manity» 

I forgot, in its proper place, to open the grounds^ an^ 
feafonsof the quarrel that the Bonzes had ^o the aflbci^ 
ators* It may not be amifs, thefefore^ to do it here The 
allbciators attacked the claims of the Bonzes ia different: 
methods. The greater part denied that they favouced tha 
particukr dodlrine^, or countenanced the excluEve privL^ 
hges^ of the Bonzes*. 

! 

When Triuna was finally^ delivered from the Babylo^ 
nian tyranny,^ and Prince Ilermo ele^d Emperor,, the 
Bonzes, were -forbiddea to hang or bam their anemies* 
However, they procured either to remain, or be enabled 
Ws» they gave all ^e offices of power^ truft^ and profit, 

ta 
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(O'Bonaes^ or Bonzites. In orrdcr t*' (febaa«b'dTcr fe^. 
liuoiM minds dyouxh, they picked out thirty ©r fbrtjr 
of the abfurcleft propofitions they could invent, and 
crammed them down the throats of all minors deftincd 
for the liberal profeiiDns. Tht drift of this fcherSe was, 
that no man, after fwallowing fuch grofs impoft tires, 
might hare any pretence afterwards to be fqa^mifh. or 
plead confcience aod reafon a^ind the Bonszdte tnrereft« 
Not content with all thcfe fafcguards, they obtained a' 
l^w, by which it was enai5led, * ** that if any perfon 
*» (hall by writing, printing, teaching, oradvifed fpeak- 
" ing, maintain two and two to be lefs than four, or 
•* more than one j he (ball for the firft oflfence be ren- 
*' dered incapable of holding any office or place of 
*' truft : and for the fecond, be rendered incapable of 
** bringing any a^ion, being guardian, executor^ le- 
" gatee, or purchafer of lands, and fhall fufier three 
" years of imprifopment without bail," They were, 
indeed, fo good as to promife the affociators, that they 
#ooid never put this law in force, unlefs in cafes of the 
k^ neccflity. *'" Thank yon for nothing," faid the 
affociators. " Ifthefpirit of the times did not reprefe 
«< your zeal, whipping7 fines, pillory, lofs of ears, and 
•<' even burning in the ox-market, would again become 
•* ils. common, as they were under the Babylonian ty- 
^ ^amijr. You dare not often infift on the ligorous cx- 

* Statute 9 and 10 llerino, chap. 3a. 

«'ecution» 
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*• executions of the law, bccaufc the pnblfc would be 
*' (hocked with fach barbarity, and cry aloud for its abo- 
•* lition." The Bonzes knew their ftrepgth and their 
weaknefs : they ftifpeftded this law, like the ftonc of Tan- 
talus, over the heads of the aiTociators, to frighten them 
from an. overt profelCon of ihcir fentiinenti. Such a 
law, they knew, would cheri{h hatred in the breafts of 
thoie £mple and ill-jndging citizens, who are moic led 
-by words than reafon. The common people naturally 
think, that men who are liable to fuch penalties, muft 
be profligate and wicked in the extreme. Accordingly 
the word ajfociator is never ufed by the reigning party, 
but to denote the utnwft conceivable depravity. In ge- 
neral, as I faid before, the Bonzes contented themfelves 
with infufing into their hearers, an hearty hatred for the 
affociators. Now and then, merely to keep themfelves 
in pradlice, they^ would fmgle out an obftinate dog of an 
adverfary, aiui worry him : efpecially if he were a man 
of good moral charafter. The cafes of Clericus, Longi- 
tudinal is, and others, are too well known to be here 
repeated. I fhall therefore haften to the late event at 
Brafs-Town, of which, perhaps, you have not yet 
heard. 

\ The city^of Brafs-Town abounds in aifociations ; and 
fome years ago Sacerdotalis, a noted member, came an4 
fettled in the fuburbs. Sacerdotalis is a man of very ex- 
teniivt general knowledge \ but in experimental {^ik)fi>- 



fhy^ ptthspg tBe moft. eminent man of his day* He h^ 
fikewife a man of affable manners and exemplary morar- 
litjr. But in the eyes of the Bonzes .thefe were blemifhes, 
father than beauties^ in his charader. For Sacerdotalfs 
had, tt (eems, written many books in defence of thofe 
graad arithmetical truths^ ** That two and two make 
♦* fear, and that fix is lefs than feveh." He even chal- 
lenged the.Bon2es to a public difputation upon thefe 
points* He pelted their high-fiown claims with conp- 
tempt, and ventured to hint that the (latute> above: 
quoted, ought to be repealed. Upon this, many of the- 
Bonzite army, officers of the ftaff, fi^balterns, and even' 
corporals, took the field. But being repulfed with loie^ 
and difgrace in open engagements, they withdrew to 
^ir fcparate theatres, and there from the orcheftra ha- 
langued their audience againft the unfortunate Sacerdo-^ 
talis. One of the foremoft of the gang was young Gro- 
tiailer, a pert ignoramus, not worthy to ^wipe the Ihoes- 
of fuch a man as Sacerdotalis ;■ yet this hopeful youtb,. 
OBce a week, called Sacerdotalb all the vile names de 
could muder, and difmiired the deluded populace with 
•very ill impreflions of the poor man's charaAen Upon 
this Sacerdotalis addrefied a fet of letters to the inhabi- 
tants of Brafs-Town, in which he refuted the calumnies- 
of Grotiafter and his other enemies, and exafperated tHem« 
.ftill more. At this critical jundure, a neighbouring 
nation had new> modelled i^s conftitution upon principles 
o£ &eedQm> bad diminifhed the power of its Bonzcs>. 

aindl 
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and granted z fall tctoatioa to its aflbciaton. Tfae 
afibciatort of Triuna kept the rctom of this memoraUe 
day as a feaft ; they were warm in their praiies of this 
revolution, and even infinoated an hope, that part of 
its bcnefiu might be extended to themifdves. Upon this 
occafion, the controverfy blazed forth with frefh fnry. 
The ftatefmen, the lawyers, and the fionzes, all took the 
alarm, and cried out with an hideous yell, that thefe 
^ociators were going to overturn the whole ccxiftitutioil 
in fbge and ttate, as by law cfiabliihcd. X certain per- 
fon in power hung out the terrors of military force in the 
capital, and told fome of the principal aflbciators, that 
if their anuiverfary meeting were attended with tumult 
and bloodfhed, they muft be anfwerable for the conio- 
quences. In the mean time the proper emiifaries were 
difpatched to Brafs-Town to head the mob, when it 
fiiould be duly inflamed, and to give (hape, direction, and 
confiftency, to its movements. A lift of obnoxious per- 
fons was made out (among whom you may fwear Sacerdo- 
talis was not forgotten,) and their houfes marked for dc« 
ftcuf^ion. Every infamous flander was circulated againft 
the aflbciators, particularly againft Sacerdotalis. All the 
Bonzites called him a damned rafcal ; one took his oath 
that he had conveyed I know not how many barrels ©f 
jg;unpowder into the theatre, and meant to blow up the 
audience at the .next reprefentation. It afterwards ap- 
peared, that all the gunpowder ufed by Sacerdotalis was 
merely metaphorical. At laft the important day camev 
4 The 
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The affticiators met, paffed the day in mirth and con>4vi:* . 
ality, with great decency and temperance, and retired 
early in the evening. The leaders of the mob then be- 
gan to play their game. Firlt they fet fire to the honfe 
of ^ac< rdotalis, and made ftri^l fearch after the owner, 
_ to thri>w him too into the flames : but, alas ! he had juft 
had time to efcape. Thus in an inftant were confumed 
an inofFenfive man's dwelling, his furniture, with his 
phik fophical apparatus, and his library, (both the .gra*- 
du^l colledion of many years,) all hys papers, n^mo- 
lanHums, and private letters, except a few which fome 
curious Bonzitcs prefer ved> in the charitable hope of ex- 
tracting treafon from them. And left the ardour of the 
multitude (hould cool, one of the ringleaders whetted 
their vengeance by reading forged letters, which he fa^ 
thered on 6acerdotalis. They then went to the remainder 
pf the perfons named in their lift, burning and ptendcring 
without mercy. One man was? burnt out of bi^ home^ 
becaufe he had ridiculed the national fi age, by building 
a cow-houfe in the form of a theatre* This devaftation 
lafted fevcral days, till the numbers of the mob had 
greatly incrcafed. But by this time they had drunk 
^way their underftanding ; and their fury, grown ftrongcr 
than ever, had Joft all diftindion of its proper objects. 
jA certain peifon in power, who had from a diftance be- 
held and enjoyed the fcene, while only the aflbciators 
jfuffcred, now began to be apprchenfive for the fafety of 
his own friends, if he (hould continue longer idle. He 

there- 



therefore ordered a detachment of the military to march 
to Brafs-Town and quell the tumults, which was eafily 
cfi^fkd, and the place, in feme mcafure, reftorcd to its 
ibrmer tranquillity. 

It is the law of Triuna, that the lofs of property, bjr 
popular tumults, (hall be made good to the fufferers by 
thediftri^fl in which they refide. To talk of the infuf- 
£cient damages allowed to complainants, would be to - 
Hiention a trifling grievance after what has been related. 
But the behaviour of the Bonzes and Bonzites upon the 
occafion will hardly, I fear, gain credit. Ihey think 
themfelves exccflively mild, if they exifrefs any concern 
for the late outrages ; but then they never fail to add, 
that the afibciators^ themfelves caufed their fufFerings by 
their own imprudence. Others think that Sacerdotalii 
(hould have been handfomely finged, citra ^itae pericuhvi^ 
or, at Icaft, well tarred and feathered. But the greater 
part regret that he was not thrown into the fire, and 
there confumed, together with his vile and pernicious 
books. Even the ladies are ftimulated by the fize of the 
provocation to unfex themfelves : they givfi it as their 
opinion, (and, as Sir Fretful Plagiary fays, the ladies are 
the beft judges of theatrical matters after all,) that the 
Brafs-Town eflbciators met with juftice, but not witH 
juftice enough. I myfelf have been prefcnt, when a lady 
has laid down her cards, and declared with the utmoft 
energy of voice and adlion, that (he honoured the in- 
habitants 
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habitants of Brafs-Town for their fpirif. As for thoCe 
€haritable fouls, Grotiafter and his followers, if here- 
after a iimilar temptation (hould prefent itfelf, they would 
again halloo their blood-hounds upon the alTociators ; and 
after encouraging the mob to involve the houfes of their 
opponents in flames, would fing Te Datm at the confla* 
gration. 

V Methinks I hear yoo demand, to what pnrpofe thb 
tedious detail ? What are the difturbances in Tnuna to 
Qs ? What likenefs does this tranfaflion bear to any cir- 
cumftance in our own fituation ; I anfwer, that, though 
at prefent we are perfeftly free and comfortable, no man 
can enfure us the perpetual continuance of thefe bleflings. 
If, therefore, the fpirit of bigotry, perfecution, aiwl op- 
preffion (which God forbid \) (hould ever break out in 
this country, it may not be without its ufe to recall this 
foreign event to the public memory, and to paint it in the 
Uvelieil colours. -- 

But the motive that chiefly impelled me to draw op 
this account, was of a more pkafing nature, I was willing 
to (hew, by as ftriking a contraft as I could torm, the, 
comparative excellcnee of our government ; a govern- 
jnent, where liberty, civil and religious,, flonrifties in its 
higheft perfection ; where talents, learning, abd virtue, 
give the fole title to diftinftion, either honouiable or pro- 
fitable j to employments^ civil, military, and eccleii- 

aftical; 



C «4» J 

aftical ; where the workhoufcs and gaols are abfolately 
«fele(s for w^t of paupers, debtors, and felons. Next I 
would rcprefcnt the long and faithful icrvices of our mi- 
nifters ; the rapid difTolution of the national debt ; the 
dimination of taxes (nearly half a crown in the hundred, 
if I am rightly informed ;) the frugal management of the 
public money ; no armaments at once expcnfive and ia- 
adtive ; no -extenfion of game-laws, excife, &c. &c* 
While we enjoy all the freedom and happinefs of which 
fsuman nature is capable, under a wife Premier, and % 
virtuous Parliament* 

HoisrLT Whitaker, 



VER9KI 
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VERSES TO THE MEMORY OF BISHOP 

STRICKLAND, 

Written near his Tomb^ in the northerly IJle of CarliJIe 
Minjier^ by Henry Fitzivalter^ a Monk ofWidderhalL 

ivETIR'D from all the bufy fcencs of life ; 

My fpul (hut out from pleafure and from joy ; 
Amidft thefe vaulted Ifles here let me roam. 

And by reflexion's aid call out the Icngthen'd figh. 

Here let me flop whilll I furvey the place 

Where rcfts thy cold inanimated duft : 
Here to thy memory drop the filent tear. 

And bow my head m rev'rence to thy buft. 

As mournful founds the organ's dying tones. 

The tuneful choir chaunt forth their evening fong ; 

Alas ! they cannot foothe my penfive foul. 
But diftate forrow to my faithful tongue, 

Fitznvalter^ ij^zi. 



. VfRSSS 
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VERSES TO LAURA. 

Ah me! how deep ihe poifon lies. 
Which late 1 drank from Laura* s eyes ! 
It burns, it fpreads, each toi^ur'd veiu 
Swells with the agonizing pain. 
Oft dealing from day's garilh eye, 
Unfeen, to the lone woods I hie ; 
And, while with faintly glimmering ray. 
The ftar of eve xiirc^s my way. 
To fairy forms my woes I tell. 
And mingle plaints with Philomel— 
. Sweet bird ! yet once again prolong 
The plaintive mufic of thy fong : 
The dying notes let echo hear. 
And waft the found to Laura's car ; 
And if (he liftens to thy ftratn, 
Ah, tell her of my (harper-pain ! 
Ah ! tell her, fince like thee I pine. 
To hear thy woes, and pity mine. 



Gaudia 
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Gmtdim fcetkm^ WPoitica* 



WHAT vcre the lev firaii joys of znortal life 
Widiosc that firft, and beft, a wedded wife ? 
Withoot a wife, on whom thy foul m^t doat. 

What were thy iot» O man, or thine, O Mr. P 

Miis Mary Kendadl^-Kendall now no more. 
Brings to thy arms of joys a plenteous ftore. 
Had (he been coy, in vain thy fortune rnade^ 
Still hadft thou plied. the typographic trade. 
But, ah ! — fair fate — nor cruel (he, nor coy, 
Rcjeds th' advances of her amorous boy. 
Fleas'd, (he alien ts— winds catch the joyful note ; 

She yields, (he fmilcs, (he weds her happy P • 

Need I relate how gay to church they hied. 
With looks of cordial comfort, fide by fide. 
And he the bridegroom was, and (he the bride ; 
How fine his clothes ! how gorgeous (he was feen ! 
Some (ay in feat and fome in Kendall green ; 
Or how the bridegroom, folace of his foul. 
By way of portion, touch'd the Kendall coU\ 
How blithe the evening pafs'd with mirthful glee,^ 

And the bride play'd, I love my love with P 

And how in Jheeti he prcfs'd the blooming dame, 
Bound in his arms^ and titled with his namef 



Hail, 
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Hail, happy pair ! ftill on each other doat. 
Female on male, '4fid male on female P— — • s 
And may your own endeavours, and God's grace^ 
Give you, in whbm, united, we may trace 
The mother's virtue, and the father's face; 
In breeches fome, and fome in petticoats, 
A playful progeny of pretty P. 



ELEGIAC SONNET. 

Sweet evening, hail ! I love thy fober hue. 
When the bright fun, defccnding to the weft. 
Invites tir'd nature to a tranquil reft. 
And opens to the penfive mind a view. 
Replete with every charm to forrow true, 

The nightingale attunes her fong, fweet gueft ! 
Unto that foul with every woe deprefs'd. 
OK, let me at thy filent hour beftrew 

With rofes, violets, and the primrofe pale, 
The verdant fpot where all my blifs is laid, 
Enchanting Ella 1 fair and matchlefs maid ! 
Oh how fhali I repeat the melting tale. 
When Death relentlefs tore her from thefe arms, ' 
And left my heart & prey to all Defpair's alarms! 



Vol. IV, H 
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SONG. 

Beauty, foft Enchantref$, tell 
What confirms thy magic fpell ? 
'Tis when, moft the.heart to bind, 
Native grace refle<fls the mind. 

On thofc eyes how loft we gaze. 
Where each milder virtue plays ; 
Can thofe fmilcs not win the hearty 
Which the foul's foft fcnfe impart ? 

Temper'd thus with heavenly light, 
Gems the raptur'd fenfe delight ; 
Opening rofes thus combine. 
Blooming beauty, breath divine. 



Injcription in an objcure Tart of the Garden of the late 
Mrs. Clive at Strawberry-Hill, ^n a Pedejial 
fupporting a beautiful Urn. 

By the Hon. HORACE WALPOLE, (now EARL 

OF ORFORD.) 

Ye fmilcs and jefts ftill hover round, / 

This is Mirth's confecrated ground 1 

Here 
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Here liv'd the laughter-loving Dame,— 
A matchlefs Adtrcfs, Clive her name, 
, The Comic Mufc with her retir'd. 
And (hed a tear when (he expir'd. H. W, 



, To Mr. HORACE WALPOLE, 
On his h/criptiott on an Urn dedicated to Mrs* Clive, 
By PETER PINDAR, Efq. 

Horace \ of St&awberrt-Hill^ I mean not 

Rom b— 
Lo ! all thy gecfc are fwans, I do prefume— 

Truth and thy trumpet feem not to agree : 
Know, tDomedy is hearty — all alive— 
The fprightly lafs no more expir'd with CtiTi, 

Than Dame Hwmilitt will die with thee. 



Verjes addreffed to Mrs. Tickell, at Hampton-Couri 
Palace, by her Brother Thomas Tickell, Efq. on re* 
celling her Print from Co»w ay'/ Pidure. 

— — JL/ESERTED Hampton \ now no longer monrn^ 
Thy fam'd Cartoons, to happier Windfor borne : 
No more lament thy flighted Boauties' fate, 
Condemn'd, unfecn, to fade in lonely ftate : 

H 2 Goftway 
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Co/way t the happy Zeuxrs of our Ifle, 

Rcftorcs thcc all, in lovely Sarah's finile ; 

That fmile, whofe charms a power to Cofway lend, 

Like her^ each varied excellence to blend ; 

And in one bright original, combine 

All Leifs grace, all Rafaelles art divine. 

iltbMarcb^ 1792. ' - 

WESTMINSTER THEATRICALS. 
EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN BY MR. BUNBURY, IN THE CHARACTER Of 
EUDOCIA, IN THE SIEGE Of D.AMA»CUS^. 

Gray, moumful Bard, devoted once his pen, ' 

To tell poor thoughtlefs fchool-boys they were men. 

Bat not our boys of Weftminjier he chofe — 

He pitch'd on Eaton^ for his neft of woes ; 

Sorrow beftow'd on them, and faded Care, 

And fad, grim-vifag'd, comfortlefs Dcfpair— 

And kindly fent— firft having, quite undone 'em. 

The family of Pain— to wait upon 'em. 

But Wefiminjkri the wholefome and the fair ! 

He knew — could ne^r be the feat of Care — 

He knew what dumet the Bowling-alfey -yields— 

What ^rw^/. Dean's yard-»-what i;fr^«r^, I'othill- fields— 

The hall and /cbool'-o^ Wifdom what perfedion ! 

And oh I what Fulriot Fir/ue-rthc Eledion 1 

^ . Too 
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Too bled, indeed, were Aich without alloy. 
And fome fmali rubs control our (Iream of joy ; 
In which there fteps, if we too faft are jogging— 
A gentle impolition — or — a flogging — 
But young ambition dill with rubs mufi meet 
In camps and courts, as well as BartGn-ftrect. 

Did you but know what wayward ills await 
The boys who wants a htad, and wears a ///^— 
In heels ^ and hoops^ 2lxx6. petticoats array 'd— 
And all the apparatus of — a maid— 
You'd feel companion for mj cafe, and (hew it—* 
Why, Caleih pangs of Death were paftime to it« 
If, when you felt for fad Eudoda^% 'Sftot^^ 
Nature had fummon'd me — to hlonu mymfe ; 
And for my handkerchief, I'd made a ftpop- 
Taking improper freeioms^^vtith my hoop- 
What female eye h brave — but I muft ihock it- 
Hunting fo unpoliiely-^iai my pocket ! 
Yon for my feelings had not car'd a pin« 
But damn'd Rudocia with a general gritty 
Or, if it fo had pleas'd malignant Fate, 
That I had quite forgot I wore a tete ; 
And anxious, with Papa, to join the groope in^ 
Had rulh'd through fome low door-way without (looping y 
Off it had goncr^/ had your pre/enee fled— 
And loft my reputation — with my head,- 
Such ills to guard againft— it refts with me 
To fteer with care— my chignon and toupee*. 

H 3 And 
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And left my grief fhould interrupt ^»ur forrow, 
I'll have a pocket-hole cut here to-morrow. 
IC fhock'd to-night by no extreme /;A'.r mu 
You bkfs our little troop with i/^ci- • ji» jfe — 
If Pbocya^ torments did not quire c. ^^ealyc-t- 
If Caitd (for a Wtlchman) died —genteelly ; 
T he ^ead them/ehes commiiTion me to fay, 
1 hcyll Ihje'^to fjght again — another day. 



VERSES 

OK A 

SHEET OF BLANK PAPER. 

ly THE LATE GEORGE THICKNESSl!, E8<j^ 

Head Mafter of St. Paul's School. 

Fair, fpotlefs leaf (thou emblem pure 

Of innocence) beWare : 
Nor think thy beauty lives fecure ; 

*Tis dang'rous to be fair. 

To wit obfcenc, and impious jeft. 

Thou lieft too much expos 'd : 
Give truth pofleflion of thy breap:. 

Or be for ever clos'd. 



Some 



/ 
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Some wanton pen may fcrawl thee o*cr. 

And blot thy virgin fac^ : 
And whitenefs, deem'd thy praife before. 

May turn to thy difgrace. 

O give me then thy faultlefs page. 
Ere yet foul ftains be drank. 

On Virtue's fide with me engage, 
J^or leave for Vice a blank. 

By thee (hall idle vacant hearts 

This ufeful moral learn, 
That tlnemployM, the brightcft parts 

To vice and folly turn. 

By thee (hall innQcence be taught, 
What dangers wait on youth, 

Unlefs with early precepts^fraught. 
And prepoHefs'd with truth. 

By thee (hall beauty learn to yield 

To real worth her charms ; 
For virtue (tho* an ample (hield) 

But incompletely arms. 



H 4 TO 



TO HOPE. 

A SONNET, 
BY M18S H£t£K MARIA WILLIAMS. 

\Jy Ever Ikiird to wear the form wq love. 
To hid the ihapes of fear and grief depart. 

Come, gentle Hope ! with one gay fmile remove 
The lading fadnefs of an aching heart. 

Thy voice, benign Enchantrefs, let me hear; 
Say— that for me fome pleafure yet (hall bloom I 

That Fancy's radiance, Friendfhip's precious tear. 

Shall fofcen or difpel Misfortune's gloom. 

But come not glowing in tie dazzling ray. 
Which once with dear illufion charm'd my eye ; 

O ftrew no more, fweet Flatterer ! on my way, 
The flow'rs I fondly thought, too bright toiiie : 

Vifions lefs fair willfoothe my penfive breaft. 

That aiks not happmefs, bat longs for reft. 

POETIC ADDRESS. 

TO A LADY WITH A REPEATING WATCH* 

Hence* curious Toy ! — ^to Laura go,, 

And dangle by her fide, 
ThoB emblem of a modern Beau, 

# 

In all his glittciing piide. 



When 



When in ber bed you hang in air^ 

4>nd meafure out dull time, 
' Say, joy and love (hould be her care». 

Now Beauty's in its prime. 

When firft (he wakes, at Jenny's knock,. 

— Then thoughts are frank and free— 
Tell her, inftcad of — what's o*clock, 

*Tis time to think of me I 

Tell her — a lover in her arms. 

His pulfe will beat as true ; ^ 
His heart wou'd fpring with love's alarms. 

And vibrate quick as you ! 

Herbirt* 



Mrs. C RESPIGN Y 's GROTTO. 

n^ follofwing Lines ^ nuhich are from the pen of Mr, FU%» 
gerald, adorn a /mall Grot in the Garden at Cambefweli 
— ^ often the Scene if the Mufes and the Drama*. 

THE INSCRIPTION* 

jVI AY no rude gale difturb this calm retreat> 
The fane of Friendfhip and the Mufe's feat. 
But cooling ihow'rs and freih'ning -acphyrs bring 
Th' ambrofial fweetnefs of perpetual Spring [ 

H s wha» 
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While NatuTc's fcathcr'd warblers from above. 

Chant their wild notes in eloquence of love ! 

May Envy wither if (he enters here. 

And drooping Mis'ry check the ftarting tear — 

Or if the Miftrefs of the Grot be nigh. 

Let the poor wretch drink comfort from her eye. 



To the EDITOR. 

SIR, 

The country being now in that fituation forefeen and 
provided for by Solon of Athens, when he obliged every 
man in the date to declare his party, under a feverc 
penalty ; and as men are fometimes at a lofs what party 
to chufe, I think it is your duty, as one of the centineU 
of the people, to fet up a ftandard for them Jo rally 
around ; in confequence of which I fend you the follow- 
ing Creeds, one or other of which, I think, will fit every 
man in the kingdom* 

I am» Sir, 

Your humble fervant> - 

ONE OP A MIL.LIOir. 



c&isi^ 
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CREEDS TO CHUSE. 

^ FIRST, OH TORY CREED. 

I believe In the iii£dlibility of all crowned heads. 

I believe in the infallibility of the Minifter £ot the tiine 

being. 

I believe in VvlUiam Pitt as the maker of all good 
men. 

I believe in the perfedlion and inviolability of the Eng*- 
li{h Conftitution, as nQ*w admimftered\ and I think it a 
damnable herefy to believe tliatit can be amended. 

I believe in the charity, religion, and virtues of the 
church as edabliihcd by law. 

I believe in the holincfs of all Bifh'ops — in the ncccflhy 
of pluralities — in the advantages of tythes — and in all the 
good things dcpencent upon High Church Government, 
I believe in the lalvation of Ted Ads. 
I believe in the virtue of cgrruptioh, without which 
there can be no regeneration. 

I believe in the faving grace conferred by pcnfione and 
finecure places, 

. I believe in the virtue of riches and vice of poverty— 
and I believe that all men who do not believe as I be- 
lieve, will, or ought to be, damned ip f tenia feculornm. 
Amen* 

A CAVALIER OF THE OLD COURT CUT, 

H 6 SICOMD^ 
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SECOND, OR JACOBINE CREED. 

* 

I do not believe in any thing that is ancient, &7Ltd, 
flable, or permanent* 

I believe only in the virtues of change and experi- 
laent. 

I believe that all crowned heads are tygers^ prowling 
for prey. 

I believe that all Miniilers are jackals, pourv'oying for 
foch tygers, 

I believe that the Englifh Conftitntion is bad, will be 
worfe, and ought to be deftroycd. 

I believe that it is wifer to rulh into any evils that may 
await change, than to attempt to mind what is amifs, be- 
caufe life is not long enough to wait the flow progrefs of 
reform. 

I believe that all good governments are made only for 
the exifting members, and that they have nothing to do 
with pofterity. 

I believe that thi next world has nothing to do with 
us, and confequently that we have nothing to do with 
the next world. 

I believe that every rich man is a rogue, and ought to 
be poor. 

I beiieve that every poor man is honeft, and ought to 
be rich. 

I 6c. 
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I bclicYC that the Rights of Man, as far as they (erve 
to give me a right to live independent of all control, as 
a man ought to do* 

I believe that the only fit men to frarad a government 
for free men, are thofe who have always lived independent 
of any government whatever, as they only can know what 
freedom is, 

1 believe in Tom Paine as the faviour of this world,. 

. A REFXTELICAN OF THE NEWEST CUT^ 



THIRD, OR MY OWN CREED. 

I Wieve that every conilitution is not adapted to every 
country. 

I believe that a limited monarchy is bed adapted ta 
produce peace, plenty, profpcrity, and protcftipn iu 
Great Britain. 

I believe that the Conftitution of England, as origi- 
nally framed, is the wifeft idea of a free government that 
ever entered into the imagination of man, 

I believe that no human inflitutionever was, or will be 
perfedl ; but if it is fufceptible of amendment,, may always^ 
\)z approaching nearer to perfedion. 

I believe that being of human inftitution, the Englilh 
Conftitution, is fubjedl to abufes and decay, 

I believe that many abufes have crept into the Admi- 

niftration, and that many decays have begun to appear ia 

the Englifh Conftitution^ 

I bci» 
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EXTEMPORE,. 

By Dr. TROTTER. 

— Stmt lachrymof rerum. 

When earth, fubdu'd by Philip's fon^ 
Had no more kingdoms to be won — 
Deep fighs confcfs'd the vidor's grief,. 
And tears burft forth to give relief. 

So when the lift'ning Senate hung 
With rapture on his magic tongue, 
Reafon convinc'd, in tranfport flept„ 
Fox could no farther go, and wept* 



THIRTY .EIGHT. 

To Mr. H Y. 

By Mrs. CHARLOTTE SMlTH. 

J M early life's unclouded fcene, 
The brilliant morning of eighteen. 

With health and fprightly joy elate, 
We gaz'd on Youth's enchanting fpring. 
Nor thought how qaickly time would bring 

The mournful period— thirty-eight ? 



Thcit 
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Then the fburch iiiaid» or matnHi £ige» 
Already of that fober age. 

We view'd with mingled (corn and hate ; 
In whofe (harp words, or (haper face. 
With thoughtlefs mirth, we lovM to trace 

The iad tSc&s of— thirtj^ght! 

Till, fad'ning — fick'ning at the^vicwj 
We learned to dread what time might do ; 

And then preferr'd a prayer to Fate^ 
To end oar days ere that arriv'd. 
When (pow'r and pleafure long furviy'd) 

We meet negled, and — thirty-eight! 

But time, in fpite of wi(hes, flies ; 
And Fate our Ample pray'er denies. 

And bids us Death's own hour await ! 
The auburn locks are mixt with grey. 
The tranfient roies fade away. 

But Reafon comes at^-thirty^ght ! 

Her voice the anguifh contradi^. 
That dying vanity inflidls ; 

Her hand new pleafures can create i 
For us (he opens to the view 
ProfpeAs lefs bright — but far more true^ 

And bids us fmile at— thirty-eight I 
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No more (hall Scandal's breath deflroy 
The focial convcrfe we enjoy. 

With bard, or critic, iete-a-tite 

O'er youth's bright blooms her blight (hall pour ! 
But fparc th* improving friendly hour 

Which Science gives to— thirty-eight f 

Stripped of their gaudy hues by truth, 
Wc view the glittering toys of youth. 

And blufh to think how poor the bait. 
For which to public fccnes wc ran, 
And fcorn'd of fobcr fcnfe the plan 

Which gives content at— thirty-cight I 

* 

Q may her bleflings now arife, 
Like (la rs that mildly light the (kics. 

When the fun's ardent rays abate I 
And, in the luxuries of mind — 
In Friertd(hip, fcience— -may we find 

Increafmg joys at— thirty, eight ! 

Tho' Time's inexorable fway 
Has torn the myrtle bands away 

For other wreaths ^'tis not too late ; 
The Am'ranth's purple glow furvives. 
And ftiil Minerva's olive thrives 

On the calm brow of— thirty-eight ! 



With 
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With eye more ftcady, wc engage 
To contemplate approaching age. 

And life more juftly eftimate ; 
With firgjer fouls and ftronger pow'rt. 
With reafon, faith, and friendlhipy oon. 
We'll not regret the ftealing hours 

That lead from thirty e'en to forty-cigbt! 

CONTRADICTION. 

PhILLIS was tendefj ycongy and (air« 
PoifciTed of many virtues rare ; 
One gift (he had, which crown'd the fcft» 
With ContradHon (he was bkft : 
Oft I have heard, that in a woman 
The gift 18 not at all uncommon ; 
/'Tis thus they tarnifh ladies glories ; 
Fie upon noen, to tell fnch ftories i 

Perhaps my fong may lead we wrong. 

But I'm open to convi^ion ; 
They tell us, that nothing in life b (b fwect to a wife 

As a little Contradiaion. , 

Many a female I have known, 
Both old and young, and fair and brown j 
When to the brown, I fay they're fair. 
They contradia not, I declare ; 
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When to the old I fay they're young, 
They (IHl are mute, and hold their tongue; 
Then ceafe, I pray, henceforth to blame 
Thofe pretty treatures^ 'tis a (hamc I 

It may be, that the fong will lead me wrong. 

But Vm open to convidlion ; 
They'll ftill have it, that nothing in life is fo fwcct to a. 
wife 

As a little Contradi^ion» 



Again to Phillis turns my (lory,— 
She was her hufband's pride and glory ; 
As they at table fat one day» 
My Ktile angel,'" he did £aty^ 
This fi(h is hardly done enough/' 
« Not done!'* cry'd Phillis, in a huff, 
*• There's no fuch thing as pkafing you ; 
•* I fay 'tis done, quite through and through* 

I'm afraid my fong will lead we wrong, 

But J am open to convidlion ; 
I'd grant a wife, to fweeten life, 

A little Contradidion. 
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He coax'd his Phillis to be quiet, 
But (he was bent upon a riot; 
•• I give it up, my dear," faid he : 
'* And I maintain 'tis done," cried (he. 

Away, 
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Away, for fear of farther ftrifc. 
The man fncak'd off, and left his wife ; 
And from the room was_hardly gone. 
When Philiit fell into a fwoon. 

I perceive the fong has led me wrong ; 

But I'm open to convidlion : 
No man in life (hould debar his wife 

Of a little Contradiftion. 

A fudden (hrick ! the neighbours fly. 

And to relieve her they all try. 

The hufband's call'd ; — that's no relief; 

Poor man ! — he's quire o'erwhclm'd with grief. 

«' Oh d — n that half-done filh," he cries,— 

At this his Phillis op'd hsr eyes ; 

*• The fi(h was quite done," out (he roarM/ 

And thus poor Phillis was reftor'd. 

You find my fong not very long. 

No longer 'tis a fidion ; 
Here a wife was L* jught to life 

By a little Contradidion. . 



In/crip" 
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Jnjcfiftkn for a Gothic Nitch, lined njifitb I<vy^ near Si^ 
AufiiiCi Monajiery, at Canterbury. 

Mortal, thoa who vicw^H this ccll, 
Scorn not here a while to dwell ; 
Hence is baniftx'd noify fport : 
Thb is Contemplation's Court, 

Hermits here, in days of yore. 
O'er their beads were feen to pore : 
Screen'd within this friendly fhade, 
Erft has wept the love-lorn maid. 

Oft within this ivy'd feat. 

Tenants of the green retreat, 

Bards have (hunn'd the glare of noon — 

Here have hail'd the riling moon! 

Here^ with glitt'ring vifions bleft, » 

Have they funk to downy reft : 
Here have wak'd, this truth to know- 
Wild ambition leads to woe, 

Whilft around your eyes you turn 
From this cell, one moral learn — 
Far from Fortune's flatt'ring gale. 
Cautious fpread your little fail. 

Sec 
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Sec yon once-afpinng fane. 
With ruin fad beftrcw tha plain ; 
Whilft within the fretted tower 
Night's lone Inxd creds her bower. 

Yet the zealot's ruffian hand. 
Speeding min o*er the land, 
Spar'd the rude, the lowly cell, 
"Where Contentment chofe to dwell. 

Thofe who from the Prelate's hand 
Tore the crozier's coftly wand 
Let the fhepherd by the brook 
Keep unhurt his beechen crook. 



AVON. 



NEW ASSOCIATION. 

When Dr. Watfon, bilhop of LandafF, publiflicd 
a CoUeflion of Theological Trafls for the ufe of llu- 
dents, he fell into ^n unlucky miftake. He cared not 
whether the authors of the feveral trads were church- 
men or diffenters, provided they were Chriftians : this 
could not fail of giving umbrage to the true fons of the 
church, and accordingly an Enchiridion Theologicum 
b publi(hed by the Univerfity of Oxford, in which that 
blemilh is carefully avoided. In like manner, the 

freedom 
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freedom with which fome of the Reviews commended 
books of herefy and fedition, while they blamed with 
equal freedom orthodox works and defences of autho- 
rity, gave birth to the dcfign of a counter review. To 
a defign, we fay, for a fynopfis only has yet appeared. 
But of all loyal exertions, furely the moft fpirited and 
vigorous, is the column and half lately publilhcd by 
the Aflbciation againfl Republicans and Levellers. If it 
is wanting in argument, it at lead abounds in afiertion ; 
if it cannot confute the adverfary, it calls him hard 
names; and though the author is bad at writing, he is 
excellent at fcolding. ^* Mifchievous opinions — moft ua- 
«* difguifed wickednefs— groffeft folly — felf-opinionated 
•• philofophers — ruffian demagogues— wildeft phrenfics 
*• of fanaticifm — impofture, fallacy, falfehood, and 
bloodlhed — favage feroeioufnefs of wild beafts— pedant 
politicians— ruffian levellers — wicked men — fubver- 
*' fion of the ftate — ^nefarious defigns — wicked and 
<* fenfelefs reformers." Thefc are fome of the rheto- 
rical flowers that adorn this compofition. It it needlefs 
to anfwer fuch invedlives: they confute themfelves, 
and prove nothing but the author's want of temper and 
prudence. But it may not be amifs to examine one or 
two of his aflcrtions. About a third of the whole is 
taken from an old declamation ; and is meant to prove, 
that the co-operating induftry of individuals produces 
public opulence ; that while every one ftruggles to ad- 
vance himfelf, fome will be higher than others; and, 

there- 
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therefore, that all m^ are not equal. For, let vt 
fuppofe an eqeal diflribotion of property. When I 
and my neighbour have divided our corn and cabbages, 
ihare and (hare alike, I may cut up my com and cab- 
bages 1)efore him, and then I muft rely either on my 
Hrength or cunning to procure more. If I be not drong 
enough^ to procure them by violence, I muft have re- 
courie to fome fort of labour ; and the roan who ca« 
^ive me food for my work, will become my matter.— 
See here, ye audacious Levellers^ how your fcheme of 
equality is overturned by a compendious demonftration ! 
What a pity fuch a jewel of a proof ihould be damaged 
iy a flaw 1 

Here is equality of property, a chimera which no 
Republican Jin his fenfes ever defended, fubftituted in 
the place of natural equality, and then confuted. This 
18 a common and eafy pradlice, but nbt, perhaps, over 
laudable. A man finds an argument too hard for him ; 
he therefore changes it into another that he tan better 
manage; and then demoli(hcs the phantom of his own 
invention. If thefe gentlemen were a little more expert 
in the art of reafonin^, they might, perhaps, on re- 
.fiedlion perceive, that when they thus earneftly confute 
a falfe propofition, they virtually charge it upon their 
adverfaries ; and that there is no difference, in point of 
morality, between an implied and exprefTed falfchood* 

Vol. IV. I Put 
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Sot tlieir pao^ric oa our law it tbe bbldeft fiiglit of 
invention that I lemember to have fctn. •^* The law 
^^ fafers 00 injufy to go without a remedy, and affords 
^ a remedy equally .to the proudeft and the pooieft 
** man." For indance, tf it ,coiild be (ufpofed poffibk^ 
lor an overgrown Lord to diftrefs his poor tenant, the 
law would exaA an ample xx)mpenfation &om the Lord« 
and xei^ace the peafant in ftatu ^, free from the efife^ 
cf paft injuries, and the fear of future oppreflion. The 
tmly anfwer that needs be made to fuch an afiertion is* 
Ihat as it never was believed by the wjiter^ fo it never wiU. 
\jfi belief by any reader. 

Vct^now and then, a ray of mercy breaks forth from 
43ie ftorm of abufe. The mi/chitnjotu opinions are al- 
lowed .to be founded on plaufible toficsy and fupported 
by flaupble uafuting. Surely, then, however wrong the 
Irvejlen arc, they may be honed in their intention, and 
Anlymidaken in their argument. At another time they 
arc ** fpeculative men, who have conceived ideas of per- 
** fe^on that ncvpr yet were known.** ITiis fecms to 
be a tacit, though, perhaps, unguarded conceffion' in 
favour of the Reformers i and the only point in dilute 
is, whether certain alterations in our form of Govenv- 
rocnt are prafticable, and whether they would tend to 
the general benefit. If no excufe can be allowed for 
thofe unhappy men, who think tha^ our Government 
woRld be tendered belter^ by bayin|^ fcw^ faults, God 

help 



lielp the wicked! If wifhing for a peaceful and temper 
Tate jeform be naiched and fenfeUfs^ wc are certably a 
fet of reprobate blockheads : for fuch are the avowed 
opinions of a very great part^ and the real fentiments of 
•more. 

I mean not, however, to deny, that this mantfejio has 
foroe touches of true eloquence. In particular I admire 
-that fentence, *' The inequality of rank and fortune in 
** this blefled country is more the refult of every man's 
♦* own exertions, than of any controling ihftitution of 
** the date." Here is at once a plain confeflion, that 
all the profperity, whatever it is, that we enjoy, is due ^ 
to the exertions of individuals^ and not to the foftering 
influence of Government ; together wkh a moft bitter 
Tarcafm upoi) our prefent condition, conveyed in the 
words, ** this blefled country^" But I think in pru- 
dence, they (hould have contented themfelves wi A de- 
fending the abufes of the conftitution, without infulting 
the miferies of the nation. 

The latter end of thefe gentlemenV commonwealth for'- 
^ets the beginning. They beftow great part of their ad- 
vertifement upon the Shocking French Revolution, whicfi 
xYity fee ixjitb grief { and prcfently /i&rjr take m concern in 
the ftruggles n^tu making ahroadf Some folks have necJ 
■of good memories, quoth Partridge, I think there is 
aothing more in the firft charge that requires animal- 

, I z Ycrfioni 
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verSoiu Their fecond advertifement.prefcnbes ani^pixtcv 
called a fermon. I wiih the readers a comfortable nap* 
One of their refold tions of tOrday is ** ,to undeceiice the 
** poor people by rcafbning." If I had been one of 
fhc gentlemen of .fliis fociety, (for it fecms no jnen, or 
xitizeus belong to the club) I would have advifed them 
to have omitted the words wuUceive the people by rea-' 
finings whicli is a 4hin^ at once .i\ecdlefs and impraftica- 
ble. It is ncedlefe, hccaqfe the poor people are onde- 
ceiTed already.; and it is imprafticable, bccaufc reafoo 
is a commodity of which thefe gentlemen fcarcely pof- 
fcfs cnougUiot hqme .confumj)tioiu 

At the conclufion of this lafladdrels we are tdd, tlial 
the wicked men meet in defiance of Jaw, but good men 
(i. c. the gentlemen of this club) meet in aid of law. M 
the firft addrefsAad not had xiear marks of its origin, 
this paragraph would have (hew us, that it could not 
proceed but from a gentleman of the robe. None >bujt 
a lawyer could have recommended Judge Aflihurft's 
Charge. None but a lawyer could have made the nice 
aiftinftion juft quoted, between wicked and good mqiu 

I {hall keep a conftant eye upon ^he proceedings rf 
thefe gentry^ ^nd from time to time jco^nmunicate jny 
remarks upon them, when the fubj.ea feems .to «5guii=p 
it, and you think wh^t I faj worthy of infcrtion^ 3Mt 

«U 
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all ctmcifini or anfwcring, will be ofclcfs, if they go oi 
as they have begun.. 

" Ih^icnd, for your long Harangues Tm gricv*<J,. 

" Where ftill fo much is (kid ) 
*• One balf will never be belicv'd,. 

" The other never read/' 

JACK SHERIFF. 

tochloe;. 

By Petir PiNDAi, Esq. 

CHLOE, a thoufand charms are thine, 

That give my heart the cohftant figh ; 
Ah ! wherefore let thy poet pine, 

Wlio can'ft with eafe his wants fupply ? 

Q,.haftc; thy charity difplay ; 

With little I'll contented be f 
The kifles which thou throw'ft away 

Upon thy dog, will do for me*. ' 



B35 ' SON*^ 
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SONNET. 
By P£Ter PindAr> Esq* 

Oh Fortune! do not teropt my hcatt^ 
To ftray from her my foul adores ; 

Amidft thy gifts the tear will ftart. 
And every hour her lofg deolori*" 

Her languid eyes and pallid cheek 
Shall often drop on Fancy's eye; 

On Fancy's ear her fighs (hall break, 
And on the foul of fweetnefs die. 



PASTORAL BALLAD. 

By Peteb. Pind4Ri Esq. 

1 HE fwains and the virgins fo gay 
Refort to my fountains and groves ; 
Joy follows wherever they ftray. 
And my vales feem the Court of the Loves. 

But with wonder they mark me forlorn, 
'Mid fountains and vallies fo fair— 

Ah i their hearts have no reafon to mourn, 
Kor to heave the fad figh of defgair. 
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To fovc, and be lov'd not again. 
Is a carfe that embitters each hour; 

"THen doll aie the fotags of the plain. 
And faded the blooms of the bower-l 

Biit wk h her who will fiiASe. nn n«» figl«. 

Even locks of the defart moft bloom» 
^e nighc be a fttn to oar eyes. 



ADVERTISEMRN"- ' , 

A'-^'f''f^'''^r'^l^^.d>tr^n^^^^^^ that 

Lfiftf».-With ^c n;^tutc and end of C^d ««"--«'• 
?o vEh win be added. An App^Hx. con.a.mng fome 

farmitjf ^ ' 

BythcRigttHon.WHA wants Mi. 
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Just 4>Qbli(hed» aivd to be had at .the Trcafufy preis* 
gratup a new political Paper, entitled 

THE LIE OF THE t)AY. 

Clearly proving, to the apprehenfios of the meanejt-; 
capncities* that Ijberty tetuls to the defirmQim of a fm- 
people^ and that Patriotifm it only Tre9^ in diiguife \^ 
with fome incontrovertible argunienti, to (hew, that ^ 
French Jacobin apd a. Diijenter from the /i^^/JUfiur^r^, 
are fynonymous termi. 

To be continued eveiy day in the week, Smdajt mt? 
By a^Stocieiy 6r ucnucin«i ,„ vwwuuijj.urcc^. 



LURKING LOVit.. 

' By Mrs. Piorzi, 

When Lurking Love in ambuih Hca^ 
Under Friendfhip's fair difguife; 
When he wears an angry mien^ 
Imitating fpite or fpleen ; 
When, like Sorrow, Jie feduces ; 
When, like Pleafure, he amufes; 
Still, howe'er the parts are caft, 
'Tis but «' Lurking Love'/ at laft. 

A. 80K0. 
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A SONG.. 
Bj the Earl-of Carlisi^b;- 

WxY heart's mtgbty empire bright Celia pofleft. 
And reign'd a moft abfolute Queea in my brcaft ;: 
TiU too isd (he prefiim'd on the power that I gavc^. 
And frons a free fubjed foon made me a {hive^ 
Love's. laws (hefubrerted With.iniblent pride,. 
And redrcfs of ' mjr grievances ^ver deny'd;; 
Ih diftrefs to Amelia my griefs I impart* . 
Amelia was deftin'd-ta conquer my heart ; ; 
^le^ fummon'd each beauty to rife up in armi^' 
And the tyrant drove out by the force of her charo^- 



epigram;. 

Oi» Aiu;H«]iYi' 

While fair Thaleftns pois'd the ihaffj, 
•' How kten the point ;" (he faid ; 

And when^he faw it lodged, (he laugjb'd, , 
To think the wounds it made; . 

^ The arrow's point bites deep, fiur maid^V^' 
Reply 'd a friend : " But who,. 

•« Without the fofter feather'^ aid, . 
<* Could aim that arrow true; 2' 

I 5> 
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Thus in your lovefy fcx we find,. 

Each charm a pointed dart ; 
£ut 'tis the foftnefsvof the mind 

Muft guide it to the heart. 

THE INCONSTANT. 

Whilst with the fair Hermionc I play'd. 

And unreftrain'd I kifs'd the yieldi'ug maid» 

On her gay zone^ where (hone a thoufand dies^ 

In gold infcrib'd, this adage ftruck my eyes : 

— '** Kifs me to-day, good Twain, nor view with forrow^ 

** Anodier (hare that happinefs to-morrow." 



To Mifs HELEN MARIA WILLIAMS. 

On reading her Nomel ef JULIA. 

From pains which hopelefs love imparts. 
Thy charming page would guard our hearts; 
But, Helen, while thofe ills you trace, 
Helen, in prudence, hide thy face t 
The graces that thy fmiles difpenfe. 
That lt>ok of fv^ectnefs, and of fenfe. 
Incautious Maid; will make us prove 
Thy doArine weak^ oppos'd to Love ! 



wow 
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NOW OR NEVER;, 
0%9 A REVEILEE to tse CHURCH^ 

O WHO (hiD bloirtbe bnaea tfi«ip» 

By £un'd Sacheveid ibaoded. 
That fpread confufioa tkn>' the Rwnf, 

And Elenc'd ev'xy Rumd-hemd. 
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Now, DOW, if ever, loiidly bm^' 

<< TheChorcb, the Church in danger 1 

Esu;h Prebend trembles for hii ftatt^ . 
And eke his rack and manger. 



I%ers, KnightSy and Sqaires in league combinM^ . 

Protedl your good old mother ; 
ibr fhould the bddaroe^> her wind, 

YodII ne'er fee fuch another* 

Two hundred years and more, the dame - 

Has tightly held together ; 
Her glorious motto "y?/// the fame^* 

In fpft? of wind or weather. 

Her babes of grace, with tender care, . 

She fed on dkinty difhes. 
And none but they have had a (hare 
; Among, the loaves and filheir 

1^6- SbU} 



Shall Prefbyterian Shrccvcs and May'rrs 
Eat cnftards with tbe wife men—' 

Or meetings hear the piouS' pray'rs 
Of Searchers and Exciiemen L 

The fcas.tlicy prate of right and ftoflp;* 
And brawl in £erce CommittceSf 

And foon will put on-** Hue and bmff; 
While Price fings ** nunc iimHtU. 






Roufe, then, for (hame ! ye church-fed raccf v 

With Tories true and trufty ; 
*J urn. on the foe your fighting face. 

And fit your armour rufty,. 

See learned Oxford, fwift to aid, . 

Pour from her lumber garret 
Artillery, long on purpofc made. 

And pity 'twere to fpare it ! - 

Now Clarendon's laborious crew 

(Thrown by each Greek and Roman,)- 

Sweat o'er the pamphlets, vamp'd and new,. 
That threat the fturdy foe-man. 

And where old Cain's oblivious dream 

Draws on with current muddy, 
Sec Fellows ftarting from their dre^m, . 

And Headt from their brown iludyr 



WcUH Farfons now together puffi- 
Scar'd by ftcrn H— y's rating;; 

fTho* much I fear the Prelate's^*//* - 
WUl get acarfed baiting.. 

© could I'praife, in Stemhold's lays;.* 

The Hampton Corporation^ 
That iprigs of bays^ might deck always "^ 

Thbfe fages of the nation t 

Stout Warwickftiire next takes the field;. 

And mufters all her Tons :.more 
Than when his fword brave Guy did wicld^ 

* 

Againft the. c§*w of Dunjmore^ . 

Let High Church friends ftand firmly faft^ , 
And prop.the Crown and Mitre-; - 

They need not fear the threaten'd blaft- 
Of Prielliey's grains of nitre.,. 

This time, at leaft, our tottering houfe : 
Wiiriland the (hock, believe it; 

Gr elfe the rats and Sir J — ^n -R— c 
Wduld run away and leave it* . 



VAYttM 
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IMITATZON^ OF A SPANISH ILIGTAC 89KH1T Ori" 
GARCILAS80 DILLA YEGAa- 



** O badB exfiutruo cft mU {Mores. 
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%) Crael fate ! that from a tree fo fair, . 

The pri4e, the wonder of the plains around, » 
Could flowers and fruit in one fell-moment tear, . 

And ftrewy unpitying, on the thanldefs ground»« 

Her infant loves have met an early doom ; 

Loft are my hopes, and all I priz'd below,.- 
Now breathlefs lies within this narrow tomb',- 

Deaf to my plaints, regardlefs of my woe* - 

Thefe ikeaming tears, thou ^ear departed (hade,% 
For thy pale corfe poflefs no quick'ntng power i ; 

Tet (hall the mournful tribute ftiil be paid. 

And faft, tho* fruitlefs, fall the conftant (bower : : 

Till welcome death', with lenient hand, rcftore • 
Its wonted peace to ray enamour'd breaft, 

Clok thefe fad eyes that view thee here no more,* 
And :thole aniieal that (hall behold thee bleft 1 - 
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V 

SONNET, 
&N lEiiK^ MKti MnuiT iir thb Road to Rmirt* 

WRITTEN BY THOMAS HOLCHOTT, ES<^ 

Child of simplicity , fwect changeling, fay, . 
Where did'ft thou learn thy native woodland lay ? : 
Gr how, by quite forgetting trick and art. 
Thus find new ways to captivate the heart ? 

Where had'ft thou hid thy fceptre, crown, and globe;; 
Thy poniard, poifon'd bowl, and ermin'd robe? 
Or how thy.ghaftly terrors, pomp, and pr^de. 
For £afe and Nature, haft thou thrown afide ? ^ 

Attentive Theatres^ with glow divine^, 

Of good Grandma', and faithful Valentine, 

And fpring-tide twenty-one, fit mute to hear; • 
Then, while thou plead 'ft for pity, truth, aB4 love,:. 
Their hands applauding ^yhattheir hearts approve^ 
' They feel the frequent, fknileiiibdufi the ficqiieBl tear> 
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THE PATRIOT FAIR;. 
]^ the late CHRISTOPHER SMART. «f.A.. 

O^. r£MB&OKV-HALl«,.CAMBIlIDG£*,. . 

VV HEN ypung,. and artlefs as the laxob^ 
That plays aroud the fondling dam» 

Briik, buxom, pert, and filljr,, 
I flighted'iall the manly fwains^ 
And put my virgin heart in chains: 

For. fimplei , fmock-fac'd Billy. . 

But when experience came with years; . 
And rais'd'my hopes^ and quell'd my fean>. 

My blood grew blithe and bonny;. 
I- turn'd offrev'ry beardlcfs youth. 
And gave my love, and fix'd my tmtK) 

Oa.honeftftardy Johnny.- 

I — 

B«K when at wake I Taw the ^qaiivy. 
For lace I felt a new de(ire«' 

¥bnd to outfhine my Mammy ; : 
I>figh'd for fringes, frogs ^ .and beauSf . 
And pig.tail'd wig3i and powder -xi clothes^. 

And filken Mafter Sammy. 

** Not inferted in his workt.-^ 
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Tor riches next I felt a. flame,. 
When to mf^ cot old Gripus caane- 

To hold an am*rous parley j. 
Foe nrafic now I chanc'd' to buro^. 
And fondly liftcn'd in my tarn 

To warbling, qoavering Charley,. 

Thus all alike, the fools and wits. 
Fops, fldters, foreigners, and cits,. 

All charm'd me by rotation;. 
Then team from me, ye patriot fair^ 
Ne'er make one fingle man your care^, „ 

But iigh for all the nation,. 

lines; 

AiBDlfi BY Mi. HASTINGS. TO MICKLB's LVSlAOi. 

M/t the Tenth. Bp4k. of the Lujiad 9f Camoenit the Godiefr 
prediSs to Gama the future Conquefti of the Portuguefe im* 
India* After detailing the heroic Anions of Pacheco, fit 
laments his Fate in the fillywing Pajfage^ to which Mr^. 
Uafiings continuing the , PrediSiions to his own TimeSp, 
eidded the fucceeding Lines ^ luhich are dijiinguified bj ut^ 
verted Commas* 

J HE lofty fong, for palenefs o'er her (pread,. 
The nymph fufpenda, and bows thb languid head r* 
Herfaultering words are breath'd in plaintive fighs»> 
Akl Belifarius ! injur'd chief, (he cries,, 

Ahv 

V ^ m m ail ^^ 



Ah I wFpe thy tears ; in, v^ar tfiy rivd (Sc;, 

Godlike Pacheco falls defjxMl'd Hkc thee r. 

In him, in thee,. dilhonouf*d Virtue b!eeds» 

And Valour' weeps to> view her fwreft deed* ;; 

Weept a?er Pacheco where forlorn he fiesj. 

Deep in the dungeon's gbom^ and fricndkft^ dic«f , 

*^ Yet (hrink not> gidlaui 'Ltufmuf H]ur rcplne. 

•* That man's eternal deftiny is thine I. 

" Where'er fuccefs th' advent'rous chief bcfnend^, 

** Fell n^ce on his parting ftep attends^;, , ^ 

** On Britain Vpandidates for faLme-await», 

•* As now on diee, the ftern decree*.of £ite; 

♦^ Thus are Ambition** fondeft hopes o'er-reach'dj. 

^- One dies iVwjftr^wV,?— and one lives imptack*diV* 



EPIGRAMS^ 

IZrON 4 LATE FROMOTlOir IN THB CHVItCHi. 

* 

JF praifes, fiilfomely beftow'd; 

Difgrace the flait'rers who confer 'em ;; 
Alas ! how dirty is the road : 

Which leads from Salfbury to Durham ii 
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EPIGRAMSi. 

f^PON A L*TK PROMOTION IN THE CRVKCiU 

t 

His mttred/ronfy when Sarom reaw^ 

Sxalting 10 his brother Peers 
PMt'a ^fc AaiqUURratHm ; 

The Bifhi^'s meaQing few eaa doobt^ 

Sat thofe who do, xnay make it out^/ 

' By help of « tranflatiw. 



WITH no mean ricw I give my vote. 
Cries Barrington, the Independent ; 

While fpeakingj^ was his view remote ^ 
Obi yes! fp^ Durham was the epd o^t*. 



«— «■ 



I OWN, fays Shute, 
To gain my fuit. 

At Shelbume's door I waited y 
But fince thofe days,. 
(In different ways) 

Wq both have been tranjlated.. 
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EPIGRAMS^, 

•Tt)lf A LATE P&OMOTION IK THE CHURCHY 

Bt the MAKqvrsr of LAifsmowK. 

Whence aii luu i*^c, m/Hota, wia «•> 

Your warmth of temper is furpriiing; 
£ only (aidy-you feem'd to be' 

The better of your earlj^ r(fi''£»' 



BISHOPS there are».4i» fome folk» fay». 
Who in their ftalls^, both night and day^ 

Do little more than flumber : 
Butfure^ if Landfdown's tale be true,, 
Ko man alive will reckon you. 

My Lordy. amongft the numbeiw. 



EIRI^ 
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V 

EPIGRAMS, 

V<PON A LATB PROMOTION IK THE CHVftCK* 

V 

2 Am contented with my lot. 

Exclaims a younger ibrotberl 
One Bifhopric from ne you got, 
Says Lanfdown, and are now fo hot» 

Jecaufe you wanranothet. 



•TWO nameiakes^ expert in a different way^ 
With fo aiflive a zeal did beftir ''em, 

'That one is tranfporied to Botany Bay^ 
The tiCciSX tranjlated to Durham. 



TO vote with Minifter or King, 
*Whioh, think ye, is the wifefl thing 

To get preferment fafter ? 
<One Bitbop can this point expound. 
Who, having try'd them both, has found 

The man the better mafter* 



HOWFER the Biftiop ftorm'd and bluftcr'd^ 
The Marquis was not wfong, they fay^ 

f'or had his Lordibip not been mufter'd, 
He^ould not have jecciv'd his faj^ 



xri- 
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EPIGRAM, 

VfOH A LATE PHOMOTIOH IN THE CHITftCHi 

My Lord, faid Jenky, when tfac Chuich 
Left him and Tharlow in the larch. 

Why don*t you keep 'cm tighter? 
Why 'don't yoo fee, you ftapid dog, 
-Quoth Thurlow, that they're all agog 

To get my brother'^ mitxci 



HORACE, QBE II. «• III. FIE8T PART, tMITAt. 

Aftgufiam Amicif paupcriem pMti^** Wr. 



€€ 



Our hardy yonth, inur'd to bear 
The extremes of fummer's fervid air. 

And braYc a wintry iky. 
If Liberty their aid demand. 
Shall combat in her foremoft band. 

Or well-lamented die. 

Thus Ludlow once her battle led. 
Bold Sidney labour'd, I^bmden bled, 
To check a Tyrapt'^ reign ; 



Hope« 
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Hopelefs his haoghtv Queen retir'd^ 
^or zeal each patriot bofom fir'd« 
And courtly arts were vain« 

« 

Thes on Columbia'^ "happy (hore, 
^hen Britons, in a frantic hoor« 

Spread war's infernal flame, 
Brave Wafhington her champion flood. 
And bore, e'en from the field of blood« * 

A. wreath of civic fame* 

s 

:So, Gailia, may thy legions prove 
The force of Freedom's generous love, 

Beyond a Defpot's hire, 
Tho* Tyrants quit their tott'ring thrones* 
And, join'd with thy ignobler Tons 

In j^ilty leagues confpire. 

Xind numbers (eal the warrior's eyes, 
. "Whp in a virtuous conflict dies. 
While fame infcribes his urn. 
And calls thro' many a diflant age. 
The afpiring youth, and lioary fage. 
The hero deeds to learn. 

But tho' the abje€l« coward foid» 
Stoop to oppieffion's fell control* 
From death no arts x:m iave ; 



He 
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He bill whhoQt a patriot's pralTc, 
IVithoat a country's love to raife 
Hes tribute on his grave. 



HOW TO WRITE ONE'S OWN LffE. 

Mil* Editor, 

I Learn, from the advertifemcnts in the papers, that 
the public are again to be amufed by the moft impartial 
and wonderful pieces of Biography, in which the author 
and Idas fuhjefi are to be one Jlejb* I cannot hdp think- 
ing. Sir, that this is a better plan than fome grave 
critics are di^fed to allow. When a maa writes his own 
life, he has thefe advantages : he, I may fuppofe, has 
ibme tolerable acquaintance with his fubjc€l, a thing 
which has been formerly thought neceilary in writing : 
and. Sir, he will prevent an improper ufe of his re- 
mains; fuch a ufe, for inftance, as has been made of 
my old friend Dr« Johnfbn, who, like a whale cad upoa 
one of our coafts, is iirft (hewn to the public at a (hilling. 
a head, and then the blubber is fold for what it wjll 
fetch. But not to expatiate on the various ufes of 
Jtlf'lift'nvritiMg^ I am to inform you, that for fundry 
*w€ightj reaibns I am determined to write my own life, 

and 
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and I fend yoa diis letter, that yoti may, by infertlng 
it, announce to the public what they tre to expcA, 

My plan was to be in one refpeA differept from the 
Common ; ~ the common pradice is to fay every chin|^ 
that is good of one's felf-:*iu)w« I meant to. fay notlutig 
but what is bad, very bad indeed ; and I had no foon^ 
formed this refolution« than I fat down to mj labours; 
but judge my furprize» when, on reviewing my.paft 

- life, I could not difcover any one thing chat was wortti 
committing to paper ; not an adlion.tbat would jevcn form 
a cafualty-paragraph in a <:ounti^ newfpaper* What 
was to be done in fuch a dilemma ? I looked for pre-^ 

^ cedents, and found what I wanted. — I found. Oh! glo- 
rious difcovery ! that when a man writes his own life, he 
IS to j>ut as little of his own life into it as poffible, and 
ii^ CO cram his pages with every thing eUe.that x>ld ma« 
gazine^ old newfpapers, old (bngs, and Old Bailey 
trials, can furniih him with. Spirit of modern Biography t 
I thank thee. 

» * 

The Memoirs thexe^re of «' ^ii, written by'MYsptJf^'' 
ihall embrace fuch a fund* fuch a bundle,, fiicb. a h^p« 
fuch a cartload of variegated variety, as.no work of kht 
kind ever contained. Conten^raries, tremble! for yC 
ihall add to my Bore. Private friends,[ beware 1 for.| 
will drag you from your obfcurity, ItofcBbtirod Ti^ 

Vol. IV. ^ . K pgr 



jfeo Salb, come fonh! fcr jrc nuift add to my life. CS^ 
ICatc of.tbe Nonhi even yod amft.fwellaiy (hects, 

• 

, I propofc, after giving « decent account of rn-y.pa- 
rxents, (if I can recollect them) to pafs to the fchool \n 
Hvhich I was educate^J, and give a biography of aJL n^ 
4cllow fchpla^s/from the eadieft accounts to the prefent 
^ime« This cannot fail to fill up at leaft one volume, 
"Some I (hall place in reputable (hops, whence they rofc 
ttohigk city honours, and died fuddenly after eating ji 
tiearty, dinner; (bme I (hall rai(e to be (ecrecaries to great 
-men, akd date all' the tricks they played •* under the 
•* rofe.;** Tome I (hall fend to foreign part§, to. acquire, 
iiches, honour^ .livcr-compIaint§, and..the,curfes of tlleir 
country; ^ome are to pafs into $he ichirrch, ,and without 
^s much religion as will lie ia .the corner of their eye, 
Ihall rife to' great preferment.; fome will be drowned in 
/ancvilhour ; Tome fall froni their horfes, and a few will 
i|jo doubt be hangeS^- 

■Coniing into poblic life, ray travds will form a very 
tintcrcfting; article*— Topographical anecdotes of inns— 
diftant views of larders— di(rertations on damp (heets 
^-^•handfome chambermaids and brpken-knec'd horfes 

.j^i^rpriiing accjounu of (Uge-fCoachmen ^footpads 

^juftices of peace, ^ tantglke-eolk^M. All the(e 
wiU give an iropprtance to my life. The Critics will 
iay, " Blefi ;roc, what a derf he ' has met with/*-^ 
M J^y," crytheladic^ '^and how he could go through 

"it 
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^ it all '^'-jct. Lord help *cin, I am, Ukc my brotber 
1>iographcrs, no more Aau the pack-tbread which ties 
thefe articles together. 

If I am St a ftand-ftill for '< uoMmmpiam homu dot'* 
** mitatl'* kc. X will pop into a ^ertaia great AflemHy* 
and Jo the fpeakers all roand. Here I (hall .have an 
opportunity for the blazing brilliance of deferiptive de« 
^coratioj). But my great objeA amft be the ttpiKrm — I 
ihall give an account ^of every dinner i eat — ^what it 
x:onfifted of— whether onder or overdone-^and the con- 
verfation that paiTed. — Genias oi Bofwell, I adore thee! 
«-^]Qut here I tinr tempted to copy a leaf of my lif< 



^* April i^ Dined at the Shakefpeare. A, * The wind 
^ is good.' C, « Fill your gl^ffes/ B. ' Yes, Sir/ D. 
' They are all filled.' £• « Your toaft. Sir.' F. « The 
< lingie married, and the married happy*" G« « That is 
* an excellent toaft.* H. 'So it is.' I. * Gentlemen. 
-* have you aU drank it?' K. * All on my fide.' L. 
^ And mine.' 

Converf^ition like this gives one a good idea of tht 
charafters of the party, but 1 (hall aflift the reader by ^ 
few biographical notices of each, Tom and Dijck, and 
Jack and Bill, (hall not be forgot— they Ihall all contri* 
bttte to my Ufc^ 

K 2 Vo-. 
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Volome fixth and (eventh I piopofe to devote to tbe 

flioatres. If I don't find biography there^ I know not 

^)iere to £nd it. I have idieady indeed fojch a fund*— 

Ibot I ffloft tell 70a .of an nn{deafant afiair which ha|^)ened 

to sac at the beginning of theicaibn. 

' Stepping up to an fl^bcCs of Xome note, I whifpered in 
^Kt eari 

^€ M^^am, I wantto do you,** . • 

^ DoAie^Sir! what do you mean ?^ 
^ Oh ! Ma'am— only a few hints — '* 

^ Hmts! Sir—" 

«* Yes, Ma'am—As wtat is your right name ? Was 
^« you ever married ? Who keeps you now ? Who kept 
^' you laft year? Who will keep you next ? Had you 
«• ever any children by Mr. A.— or any by Mr. B, or 
^ Mr, C, P, E,^, G^ or H B^your life. Ma'am, joux 

Here ftxe fcreamed out piurder^mdi in ^ve jminulps % 

fontid myfclf at the Brown Bear— .ope fwore I Imi4 At- 

^tempted murder— another deponent ^ccufqj ^b^ ^f a 

Tape— but on protefting my jpinQcencc;, t^e moj) ;efc.ue4 

jBieTrom a falfc conception ,of »thw own. ^^ Pr-iO «nc/* 
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fid one of t&^m, «*I honoar joaforftanding^ op fi>ra 
*** onefiiitiftg gallery** 

To ittum fo' my life — t iKfnt I Have alreaJy gmir 
you facH an idea of the copiooihefs of my materials, that 
yoQ cannot doobc my^ being abk to raiie a tolerable liib. 
fcriptionw Ito condufling the latter, I (hall not proceed, 
as my pitdbceflbrs have done, by puUifliing a^long lift of 
names that are' to be fbond' in my life'^but I (hall give a- 
promiflbry note tb each of my fubfcribers, binding my felf 
to introduce them* in (brae (hape or other into the bodj' 
•f my work. The public will thence fee the necefliry 
«f fttbfcribing early, as die fooner and the more that fub- 
feribe^ the more fbl]>. entertainbg, tod inteseftbg wiii 
sjli&be^ 

To the pra^icc of writmg onc*f own life, there is, in* 
4eed, one objection, and that of a very ferious nature. 
It it (aid, and* my fubfcribers may perhaps fay it— 
*•• Your life, Mr. Hero, is a- very pkafant and charming 
•*^^lhbg, but, iris imperfe(l(,. you hate not fimfbed it.'* 
Now of all things I hate an imperfe^ book. * I was 
ence tmh^ in this way my(clf : <* Sir," faid I to the 
bookfelleiv «* this book \& imperfe^, Tt has neither bc- 
•« ginning nor^ ending.?— Then, Sir,'* anfwered the fcl-. 
low, " it is a great bargain, for it is infinite!* — But ta 
return to the obje^ion ; how is it to be obviated ? What 
avails it to write one's life, if one cannot fini(h it! H 

K 5 anothec 
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another ikiaii mnft complete the work f — Naf , I haTe- 
known ^here fwihe men have been employed in finifb* 
ing ad admirable piece of biography, nor could they dp^ 
It without agreiing among thewjthves. I profefs I am puz- 
zled how to get OTer this objection , but I promife the pub- 
He that I will confider it very deliberately. In the meaa 
time I have to obTcrve, that if fome of thofe ladies and 
gentlemen who have written their lives had attended more 
to the finifhing of them» or if they had been properl]^ 
fmifhed by others^ the world would have had no great reai^ 
ion tocompiaia. 

I a»» Mr* Editor^ 
Tour moft tjibedient fcrvant j 

160 IPSE MSU 

i 

P. S, I had forgot to mention one Uiing, The work 

•Ts to be printed on an extra* fupcrfine wife- wove paper ». 

hot preffed, and is to be crobellifhed with fuU-Ieng^y 

full breadth, and circular engraving9 of mea and tlungs> 

immortalized in my life* . 
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OBERTY.. 

A^ PINDAHIC ODS« 

T« Xaf«Caifff« Pindar.Olyxnp. 1. 

O Nomcn duloe Libertatk! i Ci c E r o. 

1^ CHARLES. CRAWFORD, Efq. 

» Rrst SiKOPirr* 

X^^JCE,, OMufi? I tlic breaking lyre. 
And fweep with manly ftrength each full^ton'd ftring ; 

With bold hot welLatteroper'd fiie« 
Waking its ecftacy^ of freedom fihg. 

Freedom, fair Freedom, fprang from Heaven, 

From the Supreme to man 'twas^giv^A^ , 

He bade him to no Qf^rant bow. 

And, fave himfelfi no Matter know; 
K not that Mafter * by the people s voiae» . 

By their free and general choice. 

Their delegated fcepter wield>. 
And the celeftiai giit 'tis facrikge to yidd. 

* The author means to write againft a defpotic an(} not a It- 
mited-monaichyc X- 

K 4. Fiw» 
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FiisT Aktistaofub. 

O immortal Pow'r divine I 
*Tis thine the agonies of grief to foothe^ 

And cheer forlorn defpaif ; 'tis thine 
The tort'ring bed of ruthlefs pain to fmooth. 

And thou can'il elevate the mind. 

With ev'ry gen'rous thought refin'd, 

To the fublimed action raife, ^ 

Which lives in wide and deatblefk praife. 
In low debasing vice will flav'ry live, 

Bit Thou and Virtue blended thrive ; 

Eftrang'd from thy aufpicious plan, 
Not wretched only, but contemptible were man. 

First Epodb# 

His daughter thee, th* eternal erft. 

Among bis darting people nurfl. 

Nor lefs did his illuftrious fon. 

The glorious heav'n-born bleffing own* 

To fbrm on equal rules the plan 

He taught, which fallens man to man ; 

That all who feel th' ethereal fire; 

Are fons alike of one great fire* 
O ! could the doflrines which he deign'd impart, 
Not on the tongue be fettled, but the heart, 



No more the ions of Africa oppreff. 

In fervitade and ignorance (hoold^piiie^ 
But when by freedom animate and bleft» 
C^ Genius.alfo know the flame divine |^ 
Then ihould the cheerlefs defart* raife her voice. 
And, like. the fra^^uit.rofe, (hoold blofifom and rejoic^. 

. SrcoKD Strotki*- 

TfioQ rais'd th' Athenian name ; 

Bi war -has arts; infpir'd by thee,, they (hodcs. 
And gaio'd the.i»nf>acl6 of fame;. 

Thou gave the bright fuccefs ai Marathon^ 
'Twas thy. dread fp^rit then potifeft. 
With powerful rage that fwell'd each breaft X 
Aim! ftrang each arm with finewy force* 
To check th* invading, tyrant's coone* . 

Brom thy enthufiafra,' devate, fublime. 
As fierce as'fire^ as fix'd as time^ . 
Each.foldier like a hero dar'd, 
the illuftrious chiefs dike demigods ^>pearU,. 
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** Sec Jeremiah', cKap. 24; . 

t The. Athenians, however, committed Ibme horrible crodtits 
ia war. 
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Stcotm ANTi»tftos»t.. 

Nor left at th* aufpicious ftraits 
Thy genaine holy valour flam'd, to aid 

Of leaguing Greece the fitter ftates, 
Whefe JEtchylni his country's warriors fcd^ 

O name^ deferving high regard ! * 

A patriot ! and a laureUd bard! 

The Mufe will oft to glory fire, 

Sublimeft purpofei^ infpife. 
There the &0i*d6pattan» with a. little band, p 

Unnumbered thoiifand* dar'd withftaiid^ 

(For virtue force iii)e(|»al brsires!): 
And b^ffl'd for a while the Fdribfi'a fdit^fimtk flfli^et. 

Second Cfode. 

How did of <;^ ll^jefiie Roiae 
The green and ^ntom laurds bloontl: 
What heroes, fage^> (he difplay'd^j 
Her fa(ee» when her confikfe fwa^'d t 

* Though I thirk djerc i» fomething jioble, confidenng his. 
fituation, in the Tragedies of yEfchyluS, yet I am no advocate for 
a itlodem theatre. ChnHianify and reafon forbid it. In Ephefus,. 
where Paul planted the Gofpel, and where there was a munificent, 
theatre, the firfi Chriftians made a warm oppofirion^ to theatrical' 
-feprefentations. They caufe greaft irregularitieS| cfpecially in 
lower liie. 

Aad 



Alfid'whcn; if aught *gainft thcc wercaim^ 
The tribwic, trumpet -toDgu'd*, proclann'd^^ 
Th' uahallow'd deed with fpreadiiig fixe. 
And roused tb-' avenging peop)e^& i^« 

But wheb cnerving luxury had broke 

Her vig^roui (pitit to th* imperii yoke, 

Hieir fair Icavetf^then her^verdant laurels dfoop'^ 

Or in road violence were rudely irent ; . 

And (he to bafeft profligacy ftoop'd,. 

Greedy of : vice$^ as -to fliv'ry bent ; 

And of that univerfe the fcom bccanae; 

Whole wonder (he ^r^'d by her obftrep Wf» fi«M*' 

... ' . 

• Third St&ofhe.. 

Let the flaw-wingVi Wrd -of night, - 
Eor fo by thrifty nature 'twas defign'd^o 

Hating the genial beams of lights , 
Be to his vile obfcurity confin'd.' ' * j 

Let him to vent*rous at^ion loth, 
, Obfcenely droop in dreamirig flotfi.*. 

But 'tis the eagle's part to mount :j 

Up to the day's fiFe-dasting. fount, . 
With his energtt wings the clouds to fpamj^v 

And th€h, when far above them borne, . 

With ftattefs and fix 'd eyes to gaze 
Oh the majeilic fun in his n^eridian blaze*- 

^' Friovoco-ad popidttin« ' 
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Third AifxisTRo^ifB, 

What monaments of proud gold, 
Tx> firm and gcn*rous patriots ihooid we raUe I 

For their ditfliiive virtue bold. 
The xnufe (hould give them to eternal praifc* 

Such was the wife Naflau, who broke 

The gloomy Spaniard's galling yoke^ 

And nds'd depreft Batavia's Name 

To wealth, to freedom, and to fame. 
The eagle * fuch, of the fame daring neft» 

\yho refcu'd Britain when oppreft; 

And where a bigot tyrant fway'd, 
The hallow'd banner of juft liberty difplayM«. 

Third Efode. 

But Britain oft, O nymph belov'df 
Thy fpirit-itirfing voice hath ipov'd;, 

* There was fomething triily nolBle and magnanimous in Wil- 
liam die Third. He fays, anK>ng other things, to the Englifli ' 
gentry, who firft went to him at Exeter, " You fee we arc come,. 
** according to your invitation and our promife. Our duty to 
*' God obliges us to prote£l the Proteflam ReHgion, and our 
*' love to mankind your liberties and properties— -it is our prin* 
*' ciple and rcfolation rather to die in a good cauTe than live in a. 
*' had one ; Well knowing that virtue and true honour is its true 
** reward, and 'the happii^fs of mankind our great and only de« 
** Bffu" Lord Somers 9a Govenomeot, p. 126. 

Then 
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Tfaen meft from John, when (he dbtain'cf-t. ^ 

The facred deed which pow'er reftrmin'd ^ 

A deed that's fraught with latent good^ . 

That merits being anderftood. 

That gives no licence to confine 

The debtor *,. in a jail to pue*. 

* NuUtis fiber homo capiatur vel impiifenetur ntff per legale 
judicium pariam fuoram. Magna Cfaarta*. See Coofidciationi 
on the Law of Infolve*cy, with a Propoial for a Reformt by Jamet^ 
Bland Burges, Efq. of Lincoln's Inn. Some may conceive, thafc 
the (cheme to prevejit, at the firft, the arreft of l^^tors, upon the 
mere oath of the party interefted, is mmantic and vifionary. At 
all events, however, 1 think, that when a debtor, who has not 
ai^d fraudulendy, will forrender aQ be is worth co his creditorr, 
it is wrong to keep him in jail. The Aate of f^ennfylvania has 
long aBed upon this humane and wife principle. But the glo^ 
fious circumflances in which America ihould be imitated by Bn« 
tain, and all the nations of the world, are the having no eflabliOied 
church, and the unlimited toleration which, is granted in the United 
States to all kOs of religion. It has been thought by fome, that 
thefe circumflances would injure the canfc of true religion, and 
would produce inceflant contenfions^ On the contrary, iheyt 
have been found the moft favourable to the caufe of religion and 
peace. The payment of tithes is a violation of religious freedom, 
and a difgrace to England. Ip Scotland they are happily free from 
this badge of Slavery as well as in America. Frauce has alfo lately 
ihaken it off. It is to be confefTed, however, that in America there 
may be danger from the unlimited' indulgence which is given ta 
the Roman Catholics. Som^ falutary, prudent reftraint, and no 
other, ihould be laid upon them, to prevent their overturning the 
govemmeni, where fears of fuch a proceeding are rationally to be 
entertained. 

OBt^ 
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fS> Britain 1 ferm'd by Nature's parrfd hand^^ 
The feat of- .^rts, rehoMni'd> delightful land D 
Think oft upon the fame of ancient Rome, 
Whofe eagles to remotcft regions flew ; . 
And leam this leflbn from her awful doom. 
That the {ame judgements the fame crimes purftre;. 
The God who her chaftis'd may not fpare thee; . 
&evere his laws^ ^ve others freedom^ aad be free*. 

Fourth Stjiophb.- 

Dire foperftition aim^d 
An influence eternal o'er- the mind ; 

A privikge ftom Heay'ii ihe claimt'i^- 
To lord it' uoeontrol'd o'er aH mankind; . 

The fword, the jaili th© rack (he us'd, , 

All Nature's dearefl rights abus'd ; 

Againft her cries ihe fliut her ears^ 

V^adipg through feas of blood and tears,. , 
At length &e miade the blaff^mous pietencej . 

Which fliocks^each princi{^ of feirfe. 

That cqwal reverence (hould be giv*n 

Tb her tribunal, as to that auguft of Hcav'n^ . 

•> , ^ 

E6W1.TH AifTISTItOPHE.- 

t 

But now, O pcftitot powV I 
Of. xtMAj, the fcourge, the tempjier, and the fnare^ . 

1$: 
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Is coming thy appointed hour, 
'Thy priefts no longer their aflfgqmenti betr^. 

Oyer thy fad devoted land, 

The fierce avenging angel's hand 

Is rais'd, deftroflibn wide to fpread,^ 

Nor will, // is en^ugbf. be (aid, 
That city till, of tyranny the nurfc^ 

Fed in th' extreme the blading corfe;: 

Till o'er her ftreets, a ruin'd heap*. 
Forlorn, the owl fhaU cry». and ludeoos fatyrs leap*. 

FQUtl>» 

* Alijkef! t^tf eotntttentstter of eminence dpm Script6r« fup* 
poTes, that the livmg and vifible chy of Rome' will be madie delb* 
late after the ifiSb years of papel ufurpafionare expired. They dHfbr 
about the tknc when thefe y?ars> are to <*xpirc. The celebrated hif- 
t^rian^haamis tells- us, that about the thne of Hemy rhe Fourtlf, 
df FraJice, iiitoy fuppofed fhe day wjj then come wherein the papal 
power would be finally abolilhed. The (ame hopea were ehtct-* 
tuincd about the tmie of Willism the third of Engkod. It i» imk 
ttird to anticfpa^ ibr day of if» de%u£tion : vrifdoin, ho¥fe<^er^ 
fbonld i»Oni^ us, net to atf^mpc th^ final deflm^^ion ofthe pdpo^ 
power till ihe lime is- fully ripe. If lft6o year* are determined b/ 
the prophets of the Almighty for the ufuiiiation of the papaF 
power, that poWer cannot longer continue ; and in a premature at-^ 
tctttpt to extirpate it Wfc may be- overwhelmed with r^ct^ and 
nitn.' If \i fald iii Retdations, /* And the ten borns which tho* 
" faweft upon the beaft, thefe (hall hate the whiJre, and IfaaH 
^ make her defolate, and naked, and (hall eat her fleifa, and bum 
*' her with fire. - For God hath put in their hearts to fulfil hif 
** liffl, and to agree, and give their kingdom unto the beaft, until 
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FOURTH £fODK». 

Kdw hat the wild fanatic race 
Of Mahomet^ O foul difgrace ! 
Tormented all the Chriftian world ! 
How their inceffant vengeance hurPd V. 
How our free children have they bomCs, 
From all life's fweeteft. comforts, tora». 
To labour at the oar in chains* 
Ot feel the whip's corroding^ pains I.' 



^. ifae wonb of God (kdl be fulfilled. And the woman whkfc* 
". thou £iwe(l is that great city which reigncth over the kings o£^ 
** theearthi" Chap. xvii. vcr. 16. 17, 18. In the fame chapter-* 
iLis faid» '^ And the ten horns which thouTawcft' are ten king^.*^' 
Ver. It. And a linlc before, '* The feven heads are Icveft* 
* ' mouataim on which the woman iltteth." Ver. 9. It feems . 
hcietobe plainly foretold, that the various empires which for«^ 
Bierly- fupported th& power of Rome, (which isfeaiedon feven . 
xnpUBtains} (hallv after a certain tuB)e,^bc. thc: inftruments of itSr 
deilru/^ion. The King, of Krance, who was called the elded ion . 
of the church, has lately annihilated, or has been made to aimihi<* 
]a(c, the papal power in his dominions. When Sp^in, Ponugal^, 
Naples, Poland, Venice, &c. fbllow the footfiep of France, then, 
it. would be prudent for thofe who are in Rome to fly from it as- 
haAily as they can. Sec my Obfervations upon the Downfal of^ 
th^ Pap^l Power, and4he confequent Evcnts.^ 



Bict: 



But not-&r difiant k die glorioer tf ok *, 
The day foretold by »caest ktn kibluBt, 



^ " And the king of the north ihall come agaioA hnn like^ 
'' whirlwind, with, chariots and with horfcmcn, and with mmf 
** fiiips.^^ Dmicl, chzp. xi. vrr. 40. The idea ^ maintiiniiH 
a balance of power in Europe, 'is in many icfpcHs de fer v in g of 
conunendatioD, provided it does not militiate againfi the fhlfilnicnl 
of the prophecies. Our Saviour himfelf (aid, '' I am not cofoe 
•*' to ddhoy the prof^iets, but to fulfil." It will appear, if we 
attend to Daniel, to be certainly UxaM^ that Ralfia fhould ovcf* 
come the Turks at an appoinud time. It would be wife, ca^ 
would think, in the Chrifiian powers, at the arrival of this timeg 
(which I think will be immediately a&er the annihilation of ths 
pijjpal power) to co-operate with the Ruffiaos, and to conquer ibnit 
of the Turkilh provinces for tbcmfelves, thac the power of Rufib 
might not be too &r aggrandized. The power of the Turks and of 
the Barbary fiates may, h fame meajure^ be immediately abridged^ ' 
It is diffictilt to fay how fiir. There is a ceitain odious crime, th« 
dilgrace of humanity, to which the Turks are extravagantly ad« 
dided. This, with their belief in predefiination, I conceive to be 
the caufes of that inceflant plague which defolates their dMniniont. 
For their high criminahty in this refped, fee " Aron Hill's Tia-^ 
vels into the Ottoman Empire, &c. p. So, See Robertlbn's edi- 
tion of Salmon's Geographical Grammar, p. 422. See Fitt's Ac* 
count of the Mahometans, p. 26. See The Prefent State of the, . 
Ottoman Empire, by Paul Ricaut, p. 111. See the Work of 
Elias I^abefci on the Ottoman Empire, in various places. See Cor^ 
iieille Le Bruyn's Travels, p. 101, 102. See various other mt^ 
thors. The elegant Bufbequius (ays of it, '* Quod nefes TurciiL 
** familiarc," Epiftol. p. 156* 
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'When Rbflia, like a whidwind, (hall o'ert&rof*^ 
Their fotcet mimberlefs, when in the rear» 
Of this invefrate and intrepid foe^ 
The hungry vulture hov'ring in the air. 
Shall aik, th fcreams, their carcafes for food^ 
And not to part from thence till dinnkea withtMr hlooii. 



EPILOGUE* 

iftritUn fy a young Qentteman of Bridgwater , and fpcikem 
m Ai Charaiier of, Violante, in the Comedy of tb^ 
Wonder*. The Play woi oBii hy Defir§ of «6# Unioftk 
Xod^ in £xeter«. 

jTEi who poffcfs that,(ecret, which to gaixfe 

We oft have fucd— as often fued in vain j.. 

Ye whom th' entreaties o£ the fair )roa,k>ve- 

In fome ibft moment^, never, yet: could move^r. 

Once more with yoa, th& Brethr^ of the Umoiii, 

Our injur'd fcx claims fuB and free commuhibn.. 

Kay,^ aftec what you've heard and feen to-night,, 

Wc a(k. no fa^vour— -we demand oar. right ; 

Since neither fcar» nor (hame, nor love, could wrefe 

The facred truft itQxa Viokinh*^ bre^iJL 

And let me tell yoct, Siiis, the trial's fuch^ 

I doubt you'd fqueak, were you grcfe'd hilf fo much*. 

W<Jl: 
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Well &ea^--oat with yova fecnet — what^ al! daint>f 

Will you accept of iis?-^Deuce take your nlQin» 

I vow thefc Maibns are mere Tiarkiib ifook> 

Who dare believe we women have no fouls ;. 

And yet'I'ra fure» amongft 'em all who flout ut^ 

Mot one can fancy paradife without us» 

But henceforth, if they flill deny our merit, 

We'll-fhow thcm» if no foidr-wc have a fpiritw 

*Tis plainly all a plot againft your wives, 

But we fliall lead your worfhips bleiTed lives*. 

Ye who fo^ gay abroad with aprons roam, 

liiay, fadly, find the breeches worn at home j 

Ma{lers of Lodges, not fo of theis houfes> 

May read their treas'nous le^ures 'gainft their ipoufes j 

But fay, ye gallant fons of archite^ure,^ 

Could we not match you with a^-^urtain-led^an f . 

Should this not mend you, we fuoh tricks may.fboiiiQL • 

As did the fex fome thoufand years ago* 

The ladies then, (who dare the fadi difpute ^ 

As now were curious— *and ye men as mute 

r 

At lengthy beyond all female patience grown,, 
They condicuted Lodges of their own ^ 
Had their own words, and iigns, and (.doubtlefs) j«wdi|i 
Aprons, and fquarcs, and compaffes, and tr6welt; 
l^ay, armM with fwor'd and buckler to iefy 'em, 
And m'urdcr'd ev'ry male who ventur'd nigh '-em. 
How 'twould affright you, mwtcr mafoaic Dons» 
Should we revive the Lodge of AmazonftJ- 

• H«i^ 
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HcaFens!^— neither promife^ threat, nor love, pr^yailfly 
Indeed ! — and wOl you Mafons ne'er tell ules ? 
Faith, then, TH own it, (and 'tis but juft t*ye) 
Since you're fo cJofe— why, we nuiy iafely truft ye ;. 
For fure (my lovely fifters) They alone 
Can keep ottr fecreta— who can keep their onva^ 



fhe Mayor rf BrUgruMter having refufed a StroUiag Gifm- 
fany Leavf to oB iiere, the filknmng Prologtu nvas 'wrJi^ 
' Un bj a joung Gentleman of that Town, and gtvcm tm 
me of tbeJ^ort to ffeaK 

DaNG'ROUS (t» oh, aTas I) and tmry fiuT^ 
It this &ne flipp'ry path we a^ors tread \ 
tht ferly critics feari, the coxcombs fneerj^ 
The catcalls thunder grating on theear; 
Or what ftill more, !br all our patience calUjt^ 
Cold empty hottTea, and bare naked walls ;, 
*Thcfe common evils of our occupation 
We bear (God knows) with Chriftian rcfTgnatioiH, 
^utfhould (brae May V, foe to the fpouting trade^ 
In all the pomp of magiftracy clad, 
ArmM with hu poffe-comitatusy come. 
And with his mighty fiat ftrike us dumb ; 
What r«« we do ; Oh ! fad alternative L 
J^Jfke forbids, but iV<f/«r^ bids us Uvc^ 

Thfere 
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Hiett yujike fays— be ilient without meat; 
Here Nature cries— opea your mouths and eat; 
yufttce multpardon^ if we nnder-rateher« 
But a good a^or always follows Nature* 
— Befides* IhaU petty magiflrates prefume 
lo ilii>t MSj King« and Queens, in elbow room? 
Shall Princes ftoop to Seffions* jurifdi^u». 
And heroes fink to vagrants on convi^ion ? 
Mud, wit be fo retaird by licence iiere« 
. As pothoufes are licens'd for fmall beer ^ 
Then ifnay we iee(gods1 would it be endur'dl) 
Ummlet^siA Lear by con(hibles fecund, 
Ozminx^f^nM^^ by teal bolts and locks« 
Add reyal Tamerlane fee laft in docks ; 
^eiair Qfhelia beating hemp in jaH, 
And proud Rcxatu^ whipt ^t the cart's taiL 
Oh.f all jre powers of ver/c, avert the deedi 
JFqrbid it;, Fhooibus^ dBv'jy^Mufe Forbid ! 
At .the fadihought e'^en Comedy turns pale, 
.And Tragedy fihks breatblefs at the tale, 
^omethen, ye .kindlier fouls« whofe hearts benign 
Welcome to*night the wand'ring travellers in \ 
Tour jurifdidion at this bar w£ own. 
And here fubmitting to this court alone ; 
At the tribunal of this little Druiy, 
Acknowledge you our lawful judge and jury ; 
Aoid (hould this fiench^ with wonted candour hear si^ 
7})or folcam verdift (ball commit or jclcar tsjb 



[ *»4 ] . 

— Yt fsat^ were you our advocates the whiie. 
To plead oar caafe, with one foft winning fmile, 
Thit court with power fuidy maft acquit us. 
And no inferior pdwer will dare conunit i^^ 

A rauB ACcouHv op titb 
PROVIDENTIAL ESCAPE OF DAVfl> KEGWJN- 

Ojg bti pttffagt from Calais to Dover:, JaUfi^ Jme m ike, 

0fen Boat, called ^he, Foot Mam^s All, hurt hem abcfttfaie 

^ons, formerly a large Ship*>f Long Bo0t, rofe ufitm -, nw'it 

s Loop Stem ; /he had then m Jib^ For^il, a ^frit Mam- 

fail, and a Sprit Mizen* 

1 Came out of Csdais Pier about half pad one o'clock 
P.'M. on Sandajr Oftober the 9th, 1791, wiA a frefli 
gale at fouth^ (leering the dire^ courfe for Dover, and 
in about an hour, finding the gale increaled, I brailed up 
the mizen, bat the iea running very high, and the wiOid 
coming to blow hard, I hawled the fore (heet a weather 
to 'lay the boat to; finding her unable to lay to und^r 
thi« fail, I let go the maih and fore (heets, hawled aft 
the jib (heet to prevent her from coming about, and 
ran forward, hawled' down the fore ^il, brailed up tbt 
xnain fail, hawled the (heet aft, and laying to under 
thif fnug fail ; the boat was at firft very lively, but la- 
bouring hard m the fea, foon after fprung a leak ; when, 

takbg 
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tcfluog'to my puxQiPf I vockod hfrd till my gi»ntr itrit 

^waihcd oyerboardy ai\d my ipump became tbe^y uic- 

fiefs.; J Sailod her till the waxer gained fo M, that the 

bqat being unable to 4i(e to ^e fcii> ihipped a bcavgr 

rfea, and went down ftem foteoooft ; upon .this onfqf* 

$un^ ev«nt« I.lhould have gone if I had not got on.a 

:fpare yfird, Jtnd fuppoited my£blf| in this dreadful fiti|« 

,ation» fin the boat havmg (hot her ballaft out, rofe wi^ 

Jici bow about two inches out of water, on which 

.(though Ideclare^ I could ne^er fwim bfsfoce) I fwam to 

fier, and getting a^ride her bow> I held faft.by the gun- 

tfiel, (he laying on her broadfide^ with her bow(prit ot^t 

of water. J thus iupported myfclf, however, about 

ttwo hours and a half, when a packet, which I have 

.iince learned w-as the Ki^ George, out of Calais-roadt 

came within a quarter of a mile of me^ I called out a^ 

loud a^ I xould, .and ^vaved my hat, but, beii^ almoft 

fpent, could make nobody bear or fee me, bi the fea 

was fo l^gh, that I was almoft as much under as abovfi 

:the water; my hppes were now all oTcr, bei;pg aboi^ 

ihalf fcas acrofs, and having been driven fgainft t^ 

:l^wfprit feveral tlniios, though I was kq)t by it q|i 

the wjreck till I was allmoft exhaufted^ and my ftreijgtfa 

jiearlygone. After the packet was out of my %ht»j 

faw a brig going to the back of the Goodwin Sand|> 

j)ut it grew fo'hazy and th^ck >vath the raini that I to^ 

fight of her direi^y, and cQnl4 f^^X &^A vpic^, i»f 

t\m was gone, ji^r make ^ny fign^ ip. a#.(o.]|^ oot^^^sd.; 

I then. 
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I then, u the lught coming on pot in end to^ bopei^^ 
gave myfelf Qp« and iiad~ only to look for death ! ■ 
when cafting my eyes aroond, I iaw, over my right 
ihooldert a Deal boat at» I believe, about a quarter of 
a mile diftance; I waved my hat to them with one 
hand as well as I could, holding die gunnel with the 
other as £A as my ftrength would allow, but in doing 
this I was driven off again againft* the bowfprit : I 
Inckily, however, throughout preierved my hat, which 
I took care to attend to very particularly, and being 
deep in the crown I never had it waihed off, though I 
was often under water, as the wet made it fHck on m^ 
head the fafter. The Deal boatmen, as they told me 
afterwards, on their firft noticing my appearance, took 
-sne, by refemblance, to be a large ^*u fin ; but one 
t>f them took the glafs, and iaid it was a Hback funkj 
for he faw the vane at the maft head, which 'was the 
waving of my hat. Upon the third light with the glafs, 
the man who looked through it immediately called aft. 
Tor God's fake hard a weather, 'for it's a wreck with a 
man upon it ; on which they ihftantly ran down as near 
^ they could, lowered the forefail,. and rowed to me, 
but the fea at that time running fo very heavy over me, 
-ihey thought it impoffible to fave me; however, after being 
in this dreadful fituatioh, between thriee and four hours, 
which I have, as well as I could, given a true account 
<»f, I was» by the affiftance of thefe boatmen, to which, 
with the meicy of God, I owe my life and preferva- 

tioi|% 
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tioa, inckcd vp abovt £x o'clock at night. They fluffed 
mcdrj, ptwcuMC noonfluncot, and every kind toatiMBl, 
and carried me (afe on (hoie at DcaL 

DAVID ULCWlMm 

TaE EPISTLE ow PENELOPE to ULYSSES, 
HRST EPISTLE OF OMl>. 

TRANSLATED BY 

HENRY SIDDOXS, 

This to her hero, flow to cafe her paw^ 
-Penelope commits to crofs tiie watry 
Take not the /xn to ea£t my fkitt 
But brii^ yonrfelf^ an anfWer to aiy afWHU 
The ivy- mantled tow^rt of Troy y«hmA^ 
Now firetch'd in m^fary von ftsfk (!x iiT'Skuui '^ 
Yet, all her kgioos dad in ^k$en:^^ §€^ 
Would (carcely recoaipcacr the f:«e^ I fitdl 
O how 1 wiih the raging umta^^ icjr^ 
Had nvheMd the traitor m Ltt Cifal eoerfev 
When firft by &w, and gmi^ fafim led, 
'*Tlre cMrs'JaMur^UA'dthcS^itttMhedt 

♦ AUuding to Paris, if ho bciof fern on » irnlxifly f^ %»-^^ 
found means to (entice Hckti, the wrfc of *'>(<^n«iao<, and ^o* ' 7 
her to his own country. Mcselaw, ftnnj^ Ky ffw affir^^^ r , ' i ;t^ 
araiy againfi the Trojam, and a ten years ii^gr n fh : r/mf- / 1 'jt;*, 

Vol. IV. L 7., 
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'Then had not Ihy ftroggling f aiHries tom* 
Prefe'd ray cold touch of cvety hope foriem^ 
Thea had not I, to pale«ey*d grief a prey, 
Watch'd the dow mon^ents of the. lingering dajr. 
Nor had the dancing threads upon the looin^ 
Deny M to ihorten the nodarnal gldom. 
Woes more than fojftble cjjgagp my cares, 
ibr love's a thipg composed of doubts and fcar^. 
Now rufliing on, I view the fangi^ine train j 
^nd Heftor's nanje awakens every paiq. 
And when of dead * Antil^hm I hes^r, 
Pierc'd thro' the bread by the Hedlorean fpeai:, 
With (huddering limbs the ftoTyl purfue> 
Then fcreaming, think I iee them murderiog yoiu 
:Or when fij^tiousarms deny'd to fave. 
The lov'd + Patroclos from his deftintd graven 
Or at the tidings of { Sarpedon's force, 
.My ebbing blood has Ic^ft its natural concic;. 
Thefe when I hear, a viifUm to defpair, 
>Can nought avail, I cry, z^vcifk, devouring ^oarfi 
Nay, every chief, by Trojan arms^ubdu'd, 
JVith ihiyering fear has curdL'd up my blood j 

* Antilochus, pi Grecian flain by He£io?. 

+ Patroclus flain in the armour which t^^ lent him by Achilles. 

J The conqucrer.of Hepolemus. The f(Kurs which agitate the 
mind of Penelope for the fafcty of her hufband, here mo(l beau* 
tifiilly dcfcribc die' anxiety of an affcflionate wif<;. 

3«t 
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3tft the kind God, who goank die noptial ftate *, 
"Has (iuuch'd my hero fromtlK jaws of ixte. 
Troy {jmokes, and conqoering laards croum your to9. 
Our chie£i retora, e&^;eiit in ^ fpoil ; 
>Our hallow'd fanes the bright Tewmrds receive^ 
And fmiling mationfi view dietr huibaads lite. 

Oar warriors now with glowing ardottx tefi^ 
How Tr^ by their united efforts fell ; 
Old age, with warp'd attention hears -the tale. 
While fmiling damfds wonder and grow pale. 
Hang on each fjllahU their hero fpeaks. 
And caft their ihowy arms around their necks* 

Here mjben the table's cleared, fome giowing kr;i^^ *. 
Brings Troy *s proud flruftufes to the woud^rin^ ^'i)\ 
-And as the h^itwl the generous juice inolbibcs^ 
All + Ilion^s wonders to Ms friend de fcribcs* 
Here awful Priam kept bis throne fubEacv 
And there Acbillet lov*d to paf* hit time ; 
With draining nerve I hear th^ maik iht fy^ 
Where my Vlyjfts cwiqiicr'd » he £>ag!tf ; 
Here gurgled % Simois thro' the d^rfied tcead. 
And there § Sigcia rais'd i^ xiorKttm% beasL 

* Hymen. 

+ Ilion, a name for Troy, 

X Sfinob, a river in Troy. 

S Sigeia, fhc bad b which Achilla was Uiricd in (fir \ rp^ m 
territories. 

t 
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T!icfc'fhow-rtrown*d Ncftor to your fon rdate% 
And fends him hence t* explore his father's faies^ 
When he returns, the ftrippling brings me word 
Of * Rhefus conquer'd by the fatal fwofS ; 
Who miyrder'd fleeping* gulh'd a purple flood* 
Of +Dolon too, by ftratagem fubdu'd. 
Ah! too unmindful of your anxious wifeu 
JnThradan camps to truft fo dear a life; 
Againft fo many cjriefs to wage the war, 
And 4)nly % one th' Herculean talk to Iharc 
But, oh dear wanderer ! with more caution move, n 
And e'€^ the dangers of the fight you prove, i 

Jlefle'a one moment on the wife you love* J 

O how my heart with anxious cares was rent. 
When firft you fought the Thracian monarch's tent, 
'jTiU Fame's loud trumpet bade me fear no more. 
And from their camps the captive ileeds you bore. 
Yet I am ftill an alien to joy. 
And reap no 'vantage from the fates of Troy ; 
Theii- turrets ftill for me might prop the Ikies, 
Since ftili Ulyfes ihuns thefe aching eyes. 
To crown the hopes of others rofe the fiame^ 
But fad Penelope // Jlill the /am. 

* Rhcfus; a king of Thrace, killed by Diome^es and XJlyfles in 

Jus tent.. 

+ A Trojan, employed as a fpy, and killed by Ulyffes after h^ 

tad been forced to betray the fecrcts of bis cam^.. 

JDiomedes. ^^^ 
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fjim Tlijv ijc fuueia r -m-t-rxec -mr ^^jiY; 
9bir :ac «p;^si&. rne caaie cr hit .\dbt9 ; 
Nor aosr ' auxsr -vtoc r^rioo - . ; i nk^7> 
JIft ax -TTWtr -35' ;#r7 in - rs. brrstt, 

'^t&Bi TOo-.-enmr, nr -ear* tnat von arc ilU 
Ti "3ialKi'7fiar!cwe [ hr&M ttie nownv quill ; 
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ISsHt JKK btetv ^mi^ IIioii*s fsTcd tov'rs 
iail -wr jwnetled . nr .n' 'ionoTtsi powers* 
laser jL'iUuiv^ «"hiMiiS :n ixxv tesTs, 
Sac iwaar jkar [lak. tisexr es^a^'d oty cases; 

ittc 3Q9r, ■! Hjiii^ ^^vhar I •mm^ honki ikim^ 

A d^mmut^ dktkceat -^Tik ratic aroBt car : 
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Sut ah ! whilft I in fUent anguHh nioarn» 

And pour forth pray'rs and teats for your retan*^-;; 

Vou may, perhaps, forgetful of my nanie* 

'Jo fomc /uf^rior firanger yidd my claid) : 

Or if a thought of me (hould reach your fishid,. 

You jter the rudic tvifi you left behind^ 

Wliofc humbled difaff is her greateft care ; 

This you relate tq your exulting fair. 

O may thefe thoughts deceive my jealous tyt\ 

They do, they do,- and like the winds tbey fiy^ 

By third of hicre, now my father led. 
Commands me to defert my. ividow'^d bed ; 
Still let him chide, U(xfes is my lifrt 
Arid while I breathe I muft be call'd— i&/> wi/?.. 
With pray'rs and fobs my melting fire I move,. 
Who curbs the zeal of thofe who fedc my love ;_ 
Dulichians, Samians, and Zacynthians crowd. 
All breatlie their impious vows of love aloud ;. 
With noify revelry your roofs profane. 
And in your caftle, unmoleil^ reign. ' . 
Why ftiould I tell you of Pifaqdrus bold •§ 
Medon, and Polybus, to pity cold ; 
Eurymachus, and all th' infernal brood. 
Who wade your dores, and feed upon your blood : 

♦ The dory of Penelope's undoing by night the work flie bad 
performed by day, is a ftoiy fo well known, that it would fccm 
tedious to repeat it here.. Pifandms, &c. ape thefe fuitors. 
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fi'eti Irf/s, pikJe the mianefl of oar .Jkrves, • 
l?rges'his paffion, and my ang^r braves ;■ 
The Goatherd too; to finilhyour diigracc;- 
hnmenfe Melanthius^ holds a foremttji place :- 
Three hclplefs wretches, here we drag our liveF^» 
And firft »iy^^, ^ moft • deftittf te of wives ; . 
Laertes, and TelemFachus,.our J0ft» 
But fome dark fcheme has robb'd me of my hoy, 
*ro ancient Pylos how his courfe heljends. 
Far from thefe walls and his unwilling friends. 
Grant this, ye pow'rs^ may fate in order run. 
And give to clofe our eyes the darling fon ; 
This each domeftic of the caille craves^ 
The ancient nurfe, his (hepfaerd, and his flares^ 
Your fire Laertes^ hafl'ning to hisjend^ 
No fonger can by arms his rights -defend : - 
His foes, his threats and impotence V^^, 
And wafte his precious -^oxts before his eyes* 
O may Telemachus, if yet he live. 
Blooming in health the needed fuccour give! 
Ilhave not ftrength to force them b^ck again— 
Comet niy UlyfTes, eafe me of my pain : 
Drive thefe detxmring bloody fp§rters hence ; 
Thou art our prop, our altar, and defence* 
You whom our youthful progeny may claim, » 
To point him early to the road oi fame ; 
View your poor fire, Laertes, ere he die, . 
Who treads the utmoft verge of definyj, - 

L 4r Iwho^ 
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I, who when laft you dafp'd tne io your arms, 
(So time qan chanjj^e as} warm'd you with my charms 
Yet when returning, ^r thofi charms you feek* 
Old age*s wrinkles may deform my cheek* 
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SONG, 

Written by JAMES THOMSON,. 

IN H(S EARLY YEARS, A^ND AFTERWARDS SHAPEDk 

FOR HIS AMANI>A*. 

From a M$* in the ColleSion of the Earl of Bucbojti 

For ever. Fortune, wilt thou prove^ 

An unrelenting foe to love ; * i 

And when we meet a mutual heart; 

Come in between and bid us part ;. 

Bid us figh on from day to day. 

And wi(h and wi(h the foul away ^ 

Till youth and genial years are ftDwn>, 

And all: the life of life is gone ! 

But bufy, bufy dill art thou. 

To bind the lovdefs joylefs vow,. 

The heart from pleafure to delude. 

And join the gentle to the rude ; 

+ Extra£tcd from the Earl of Buchan's Lives of the Poets, 
Thom(bn, and of Fletcher of Sahoun. Printed for J. Debrett. 
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To Tpakr be sstnre'i j^fs ^"■V^^ i 

Bcacaiii a ^[sv 






AIM»E55ED-rO THE SHADE OF THOia*9C>r^ 

f 

W ifflJE rirgk ipriog- i' L&r: LvC- 

Or pragtf> ti« ujC it. i-r^-i:'- itt^r , 
Or titsk& heasm^ iRssm- . .rri^^ 
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IV. 

Whik maniac Winter rages o'er 

The hills whence claflic Yarrove flowr^. 
Roufing the tarbid torrent's roar^ 

Or fweeping wild a waftc of fnows. • 

V 

So long, fweet poet of the year, . 

Shall bloom that wreath thou well haft won, 

» 

MTiile Scotia with exulting tear 

Proclainfs that Thomfon was her fon. , 



THE EARL OF BUCHAN's INVITATION TO SIR JOHN 
SINCLAIR, OF ULBSTER, TO EE PRESENT AT THE 
FESTIVAL OF THOMSON. I79I. 

(from THE SAME.) 

Sinclair ! thou phoenix of the frozen-^Thule! 
O (hape thy courfc to Tweda's lovely ftream, 
Whofe lucid, fparkling, gently flowing courfe 
Winds like iliffus through a land of fong : 
Not as of old, when, like the Theban twins. 
Her rival children tore each other's breafts. 
And ftain'd her filver wave with kindred blood : 
But proudly glittering through a happy land, 
The } ellow harvefts bend along her fields ; 
The golden orchards glow with blulhing fruits ; 

Green 
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MUlC^aduS EFISTLB OP THB POIT THOMSON TQ A 

FEIEN»4 ON HIS TRAiVELS. 

* 

(ntOM THB 8AMB.) 

December ^> i742»- 

Trufty and weH-beloyed Dog, 

JH EARING you are gone abroad to fee the world, a» 
they call it, I cannot forbear, upon this occaiion, tranf- 
mitting you a few thoughts. 

It may feem prefumption in me to pretend to give you- 
any inftruftion ; but you mud know, that I am a dog oF 
confiderabfe experience. Indeed I have not improved fo 
much as I might have done, by piy juftry-deferved mi$fbf- 
tunes : the cafe very often of my betters,. 

However, a little I have learned ; and {bmetimes, while 
I feemed to lieafleep before the fire, I have overheard the* 
converfatidn of your travellers. 

In the firfl place, I will not fuppofe that you are gone 
abroad an illiterate cub, juft efcaped from the la(h or 
your keeper, and running wild about the world like a 
dog who has loft his mafler, utterly unacquainted with 
the proper knowledge, maoners, and converfation of 
dogs, 

Thefe 
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TBefe arc Ac public jcfts of every country tfirougH* 
which they run pod, and frequently they are avoided as 
if they were mad dogs^ None will con verfe with them. 
b«f thofe who ihear» fometimes even ikin them, and often 
they return home.likea dog who has loft his tail. In 
(hort, thefe travelling puppies do nothing elfe but ruiu 
after foreign bitches» learn to xiance, cut capers, play 
tricks, and admire your fine outlandifli howling: though 
in my opinion, our vigorous^ deep-mouthed Britiik note, 
is better mufic^. 

ffa timely ftop is not put to this, the genuine breed of 
our ancient fturdy dogs. willJ^ by degrees, dwindle and* 
degenerate into dull Dutch Maftifts, effeminate Italian, 
lapdogs, or tawdry, impertinent French harlequins. Alt 
our once noble-throated guardians of the houfe and 
fold will be fucceeded by a mean courtly race, that fnarl 
at honeft men, flatter rogues, proudly wear badges oF 
flavery, ribands, collars, &c. and fetch and carry fticks 
at the lion's court. By the bye, my dear Marquis, this- 
fetching and carrying of fticks is a diverfion you are toe/ 
much addided to, and, though a diverfion, unbecom- 
ing a true independent country dog. There is another 
god- vice, that greatly prevails among tl\e hungry whelpi^ 
at-court ; but your gut is too well ftuffed to fall into that/ 
What I mean is, patting, pawing, foliciting, teafing, 
fiiapping the morfet out of one another's mouths, being 
bitterly envious, and infatiabty ravenous, nay, fome- 

times , 
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thhes fitcTiihg when they (afely may. Of this vice I have -^ 
an iuftance continnally before my eyes, in that wretched . 
animal Scrub, whofe genius is quite mifplaced here in the 
country. He has, befidcs, fuch an admirable tdent at 
fcratching at a door, as might well recommend him to ^ 
the office of a court- waiter. — A word in your ear — I 
wifli a certain two-legged friend of mine had a little of . 
his alliduity. Thefe canine courtiers are alfo extremely 
given to bark at merit and virtue, if ill-clad and poor : : 
they have likewife a nice difcernment^ with regard to > 
thofc whom their wialler diftinguilhes ; to fuch you (hall * 
fee them go up immediately, and fawning in the moft ab- 
jeft manner — 6aifir leur aiL For me, it is always a»i 
maxim with me, , 

To honour humble worth, and, fcoming (lite, 
Fifs on the proud inhofpitablc gate. 

For which reafon I go fcattering my water every where * 
about Richmond. . And now that I am upon this topic, I ■ 
imx^ cite you two lines of a letter, from Bounce (of ce-" 
4cbr4ted memory) to Fop, a dog in the country, to a i 
dog at court. She is giving an account of her generous ^ 
olfspring, among which (he mentions twp« far above the j 
Tkc I now cenfure : 

One ufhers friends to Bathurft's door, 
One &wns at Oxford's on the poor 1 

ChariQMt 
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Gharming dogs! I have little more to fay; 'bbt onl)?, , 
confidering the great mart of fcandal you are at, to warn , 
you againft flattering thbfe you convcrfe with, and, the 
^moment they turn to go away, backbiting them — a vice 
with which the dogs of old ladies are much infeded : . 
and you mud* have been mod fuVioufly aflFrded with it 
here at Richmond, had you not happened into a good ; 
family : therefore I might have fpared this caution. — 
One thing I had almoft forgot. You have a biife cuftora, . 
when you chance upon a certain fragrant exuvium, of: 
perfuming your carcafe with it. Fye ! fyt I leave that . 
tiafty cuftom to your jittle, foppilh, crop-eated dotgs, who . 
do it to conceal their own ftink. . 

My letter, I fear, grows tedious. I will detain you i 
from your flumbers no longer, but conclude by wiihing 
that the waters and exercife may bring down- your fat 
fides, and that you may. return a genteel, accomplifhed 
dog. Pray lick for me, you happy^dog you^ the hands 
of the fair ladiesyou have the honour to attend. I re- 
member* to have had that happinefs once, when one, , 
who (hall be namelefs, looked with an enfious trye upon 
me. 

Farewell, my dear Marquis. RietUm, I beg it of 
you, foon to Richmond : when I will treat you with 
fome choice fragmentSj a m2lrj:6w*bone> which I will 

crack 
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onck for. my myftU, and a defert of high-toafted^cteefe^'. 
I am, without farther. ceremony, 

Your's fincercly^ 

Mi Dewti too Marki. X Scrubb*s mark. . . 



THE hermitage:. 

« 

INSCRIBED TO A LADY. 

[The fpot which is the fabjcft of the following Stan^a^ 
tradition records to have been formerly" the retreat of a 
Hermit. . Though in its prefcnt ftate it no longer rc^ 
tains the charms of folitude^ it fioafts, what may feem- 
not lefs fitted to infpire poetical deyotion> the attcac*- 
tions of beauty.]. 

TWAS near this fpot, Devotiou's feat,. 
The Hermit found a lone retreat. 

And fpent in peace his days; 
And here, remote from worldly care, , 
Preferred. his Ant of morning pray'r^ , 

His hymn of evening praife. . 

At length the joyful call 'was given; . 
To fummon him from Earth and Heaven- 
He died in good bid age : . 

Far. 
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Far round was known !b& godlf £uDe» 
Aad ftifl the fpot retans it namr, 
Unchang'd, — die HernBtagc 

rTo moic-appcan mi nxHs-ciaB ccfl^ 
No more i& heard hk tinkfii^ bell. 

That warned the hoor of pcajFer^ 
More artful ftmdam «»r aitfev 
Far di£ferexit fotta^ i&al the 

The bafy hum cf 



Yet bcaoteoot ^Kiia ftiB a» fcttoi 
To lore the c t mQ icj rMr d ffcooad. 

And haunt d^gfated these ; 
Spiriu thcj aic, as foeii dtaoBf 
To otheis C3res th^ oafy (otm^. 

The Cakeft of the 



There, as the ereniii^ (hades pirrai^ 
Sweet nmfic fioasktg m the pic ^ 

Has caught my H&'aiii^ can>— - 
Sounds foch as flead the ieokr twty. 
And to the rifitu'd (bul coarcy 

The mufic of the fpherts. 

Or, haply cbancM I to repatr, 
A while efcap'd from worldly care. 
To <;heer my pen£re breaft. 
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Conrerie I've Heaid {b (Weet and iage^ 
As might become a Hermitage,. 
And chear a Hermit's gueft*. 

Ne'er parer forms within a cell. 

Nor breads more pious de^'d to dweU,- 

Here could I flill remain ; 
Here, 'inidft thefe beaoteous ^irits find. 
A kindred form, congesial^mind^ 

Butf ah ! the wiih is vain. 

Fortune denies, and doty too^ 
To me ftill facred, bids pur{«e 

The world's tumultuous f^ge ; . 
Yet oft, while memory heaves a {tgh^> 
Shall my fond prayer a^end theiky>» 

Toiblefs the Hermitage«^ 
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CHATTERTON.. 

It is recorded of the infency of Chiattcrton by His niotHer^« 
that upon being a&ed, wHat toy would a^brd hior. 
xnoil pleafure, he. replied' with an eameftneis that be- 
ipoke t^e emotion of his mind, *^~A trumpet to blow 
^ aloud r* Upon this circnmlUince die following^: 
Tcxfcsare founded: 

Averse tbevtty chiitHfh tdy,, s 

Why feize the trumpet, daring l^oy,. 
And blow in drains fo loud and clear. 
As all th' admiring wdrjd might hear;. 
While tlie charm'd echo IHould rebound,. 
And give to future times the found ?; 
Ah ! what could prompt thy wi& to ehraii. 
Ixi infancy, the Trump of Fame ! 
By what intemperate thirft of praiie, . 
Too fure pref<^ of (horten'd days. 
By what ambitious phrcnzy led-^- 
That trumpet founds but for the dead ! : 
Nor knew'ft thou then, in hope elate. 
What future evils Ihould awaft 
That Pride (hould teach repulfe to feel,., 
And Avarice grud^ the fcanty mcaL; 
Nor yet, to quench thy ardent foul, 
AppearM the hortors.of the bowl I 

Oh;f^ 
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Ch f born In inbncj to plan 
A work beyond the powers of man r 
The native of fome other fphcre. 
Thy fpirit juft had lighted here ; 
By fame allur'd, bat doom'd to find 
Th' ingratitude of bafe mankbd, 
Indignant left its frame behind. 
The Trump of Fame (hall now too late 
Announce thy genius and thy fate,. 
And found the mbgFd blafts of Ihame^ 
With the load honours of thy name*. 



THE RIGHTS OF MEN*- 

TO A tADTi. 

AVhILR Others, Delia, nfc their pcii3 
To vindicate the Rights of Men,. 
Let us more* wife to blifs attend. 
Be our's the Rights^, which they defend.*. 
Thofe eyes that glow with love's own £re,*. 
And what they fpeak fo well infpire ; . 
That melting hand, that heaving breaft; ' 
That rifes only to be prcft ;- 
That ivory neck, thofe lips of blifs; 
Which half invite the ofier'd kifs-: 
Thefci thefe, and Love approves the plan,^ 
I(dcem.the deareft Rights of Man! 
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aCTATIDN OF HORACE. 

You flmn mc, CUee, fike a £now 
^Dat fwHtly bonaisng o*€r the ij»m 

Its timid dun ddcnes ; 
In cvcfy hnfli a &£ Ak &a, 
A ▼oice.flte boats lo "cv^ bfftirf , 

J&nd ttembkb as fiic fiics : 

But why thus flmn me, Ciiloc;, why? 
^h iioD fierce or tiger I, 

Intent dd cmd jc^' .; 
>Idw t^ in all the yuom of nhanm^ 
^D loiter cfwrt your jmidiei '£ anm., 

Sutiik&JkaDejDckii^ lio^. 



A Somut fos^d vidi inoet 
I feat to aByiadn^ent £ar; 
Aiamet, *rw3B die piioe of bli&. 
For &e npnl it widi a ki& : 
A ki& — but, oh! a ki(s lb fwtet* 
As onty ^voni'd poets roeet, 
Wbcf« er'rf charm of beaut)^ (Iro^i 
Pct&m'd imh cv^ry breath of Iov« I 
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Still> ftni this dear reward beftow^ 
To love and thee my drains (hall flowv 
Sweets from thy nedar'd breath FU fip« 
And tafte of rapture on thy lip. 
Thy kifs repeated (hall infpife 
Alike new themes, and new defire^ 
A poet's fweetnefs to my drains impart* 
3ut all a lover's rapture to ray heart. 



THp PHILOSOPHER AND THE ROSE. 

Jx Rofc long flourilh'd, fair to view^ 

In all the pride of bloom ; 
But, trampled on, foon loft its hue. 

And wafted its perfume. 

A fage beheld it as it lay, 

A tender tear he fhed j 
And, Where thy colours once fo gay ? 

He moralizing faid. 

Perhaps, faid he, I at thy fate, 

liefs griev'd might now repine^ 
But emblem of the mortal ftate. 

My own I fee in thine. 
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-Wd A HAKDSONIE YOL'NG LABT. WHO 

TALKED MUCH. 

"While nptm^d an TOUT cbaiBtt J gaz^ 

Yoa talk fo lood and loog, 
'I find you asjri in yonr &ce, 

Boc woBian in jour toogoe. « 



taken capore by your tyc^ 
Wliat pains I might endue ! 
3ot hspfSj yoor toqgnc fapplies 
To beauty's wounds a cure. 

If lorcrs tben you would purfue, 
Ah ! karn your power to prixe^ 

^or b^ your idle tongue undo 
The con^uefts of jour cyci. 



TO SLEEP. 

OLEEP! ruler of the midnight hotrf , 
Thy courted influence fted. 

With gentle, but refiftWi, pow'f 
Upon thy votary's head : 



Ttncyt 
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Fancy, with foothing dreams infpik, 
• To give repofe its charms. 
And bring the nymph I moft admire^ 
My Delia> to my arms. 

What aik I jnore ? Let dreams like thefe 

Arife to DcKa*s view^ 
And I her fleeping fancy pleafe. 

That (he ipay wifh them true. 



THE WISH. 

I'VE often wi(h'd to have a friend, ' 
With whom ray choiceft hours to fpcnd. 
To whom I fafcly might impart 
£ach wi(h and weaknefs of my heart ; 
Who might in ev'ry forrow cheer. 
Or mingle with my griefs a tear. 
For whom alone I'd wifh to be. 
And who would only live for me ; 
And, to fecure my blifs for life, 
I'd wifh that friend to be a wife. 
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Aod ft) hit woesy when hopeleii of relief^ 
Aflbfd the fympttbf of mingrd grief? 
When fick» could you fubmit my bed to tend ? 
When dying, (mooth my paflage to my endf 
And to my mern'r)-, when departed true. 
My jUhcs with a lender tear bedew ? 
Could you do thi»» wliat it thjcre will not I 
With pttience fufier, or with courage try ? 
F6r yon 111 bear lo live* or dare to die ; 
life ftiU will (hew, and death confirm me true, 
Aod my bft thonght (hall fondly dwell on you« 



ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT. 

Like fone &ir flow'r of tender hne. 
That finks, oppceft with early dew. 
That rifes and that hdca at mom^ 
And almoft dies as foon as bom : 
Scarce granted to the light of day. 
Ere fimtchM, for ever fnatch'd away ; 
For thee, become but newly dear. 
Already parents (hed the tear. 
Happy, who life with honour fpend. 
Or meet, like thee, an early end I 
Next to a life in virtue fpent 
Is death of one fo innocent. 
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AN ELEGY. 

A.H me! oppreft with never-ending woes. 
My hopes and wiflies center in the tomb ! 

When ihall I fink fecurely to repofe. 
And fleep encircl'd in its friendly gloom f 

Long wiih'd in vain, no more I wi(h for weal, 
1 only feek the reft of death to prove ; 
/ When I iball ceafe, for ever ceafe to feel 

The wounds of fortune, and the pangs of love. 

Soon, foon, I hope, that to thefe cloiing eyes 
Its laft kind office friendfhip (hall beftow. 

Convey me where my honour'd mothe(r lies. 
And bid my duft with kindred duft lye low* 

Rank on my grave the matted grafs ihall grow ; 

The bufy and the gay pafs heedleis by ; 
A parting tear, love, — friendihip,-^(hall beftow ; 
And I at reft from all my troubles lye. 



M 
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TO THE MEMORY OF THE UNFORTUNATE 

CHATTERTON. 

ILL-FATED youth ! hard was thy Jot below ; 

How few thy years ! yet, ^ih ! how fulj of woe ! 

How might thy genius have ^idorn'd thy race I 

How thy misfortunes ever muft difgrace ! 

Jaft in its gifts to all, impartial Heav'n 

To thee had greateft good and evil giv'n, 

From common, mprtals not diftinguifh'd lefs 

By mind| than fate, by talents, than diftrefs : 

Wond'rous, but haplefs boy, to thee we owe 

Whate'er adipiring pity -can beftow,. 

Small were thy claims, but ev'n thefe cbims deny'd. 

Thy mind indignant fpurn'd its lot, and dy'd ; ^ 

Refolv'd at once the worft of fate to brave. 

And feek from want a refuge in the grave. 

What though, unhappy boy ! thy fad remains 

JJo rites attend, no hallow'd ground contains, . 

Yet pity fhall bewail thy haplefs doom, * 

And genius confecrate thy early tomb ; 

They, whofe negle^ deftroy'd thee, now too late, 

ghal) praife thy merit, and lament thy fate. 
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lUE AUTHENTIC COPY 

OF THE 

PROLOGUE 
To THE JVAr ro KEEP HIM. 

Spohn <7/ Richmond Hoofe, hy the Hon.Mrt, Hobazt. 
Wrktten by the Right Hoiir General Com w at. 

Since I was Joom'di to tread the awful (lagc. 

Thank Heaven, that plac'd me in thb poli(h'd age? 

There was a time, we're told, when in a cart 

I might have play*d our lovely Widow's part ; 

Or traveird, like a pedlar with a pack, 

And my whole homely wardrobe at my back ; 
- But, troth, I feel no fancy for fuch mumming; 
^ And fure one's drefs (hould be at lead becoming ! 

No rainbow filk then flaunted in the wind ; 

No gauzes fwell'd before, nor cork behind ; 

No diamonds then, with all their fparkling train, 

Nor rouge, nor powder, e'en a fmgle grain, 

ButtTiefe were fimple times, the learn'd agree— r 

Simple, indeed I— too fimple much for me! 

' M 3 Anotlicr / 
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Another tge prodoc'd a diff*rent fctne ; 
All grand and ftately, as the firil was mean ; 
The change^ indeed, was total, d la Ictrre \ 
But I can hardly (ay 'twas for the better. 
For was't not ftrange, to ^ a well-dreft playV 
Strut in high bUfkins in the open ur ; 
Then bawl to gaUeries high as any fteeple 3 
Or fqueak thro' pipes to forty thoufand people ; 
Good Heavens, how horrid ! what a monftroos notion \ 
^Twoo'd quite deprive one of all fpeech and motiofu 
And then to wear one fettl'd, ftrange grimace, 
Or endlefs fimpers on a pafteboard face \, 
To hide the beauties bounteous nature made, 
Bchit>d a trifling vizard's filthy (hade ; 
To lofe of Siddons' glance the proud coatro^,, 
Or fwimming eye that paints the melting foul ; 
Th* obedient brow that can be ftern, or meek ; 
The dimpling blu(h that dwells on Farren*s cheek ;. 
The well-tun'd airs that fuit each varying part ; 
And looks, that talk the language of the heart I 

** Thofe ancients, we're aflur'd, weie wond'reus wit*;. 
** In tafte I'd rather truft our honeft cits : 
" They might be learned, with their mufty rules ; 
*' For me, I fet them down as errant fools \^ 
** And muft conclude, 'midft all thofe boafted arts, 
" Their audiences had neither eyes nor hearts/* 

To. 
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To modem ftagct too, in my coftccpcion. 



One fairly migbc pvodtice 

nris foch a concoorfe, fach « ftaoring ihovr, ^ 

Mebs fliotft abore, and critics fiiari bclov^ 

But when cbetr batde, ui its disc array, 

Vcnis its f«tt rage on plajers of oa play. 

You'd think yovriclf a hvadied kagvcs from flMffc ; 

The boa^iWain w^iftka, and the awnfters i oar« 

** Tme ; for audition, 'tis «i ain|^e field ; 

** Vaft corps of prsttfe its fertile regsons yield y 

** But rankling thorns infeft the genial (oil, 

•* And keeaeft tempefts blaft the fJan^s toil/* 

.While here, in this fiiir garden's calm letiatf. 
At once the vi^sesy a&d the muks* feat ; 
Where friendly fons thrir kindcft influence flied^ 
Each tender plant may danntlefi rear its head,^ 

TBo' no tan pine ereSi Hi ftatelj charms. 
Nor cedar fpread around its tragic arms; 
Here V^nus* myrtte may its fyaeets di/ctofit 
Or virgin hlujbes tinge the nevo-hlonsm ro/e ; 
Andjsfter art* their friendly aid may join f 
For fome fair brow a mingled n/ureatb tnufnu 

But fuitting metaphor f — this humBU landf 
Who own YOUR, pow'ff and how to to VE c9iHmaiid$ 

M4 i^U 
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Shall fcom the ndijy plauditi iff th^ ermvJ, 

The 'vairt^ ifpe great, the fkkUy and the hud ; 

BIfJ} in the candour of a chofen^ffw, 

Whoff hearts axe partial to.their judgtments true ; — 

•' You to their faults will be a little blind ; 

" You to their talents will be very kind. 

" kxt^ fuch th' applauie we covet for our play; 

•• Where the heart did^atta and the bands obey.' 



The aho*ve appears as it ivaf originally fpokert.^^Tke lines 
*with im)eitted commas sjjjere omitted^ in order to introduce 
the Jollo*wingy on the- night of performance before His 
P-OYAL Highness the Prince of Wales, and the. 
Duke 'c»f Cumberland — and thofe printed nuith 
Laiiciy ffl iveil as thofe <wiih~ inverted commas, nvere 
omitted itf order to introduce the follo^wing lines, ijuhich 
fwtri: fpoken on the night of performance before the KiNG 
and Queen. • 



Lines introduced on the Reprejentaitnu before the PRINCE 

of WALES. 

AND (hould thofe favour'd feats this happy night 
Shine with a luftre eminently bright : 
Should royal greatnefs humbly condefcend 
To lay the Prince afide, 2:^1^ oB the friend ; 
Indulgent to the Hberal arts they love, 
Thcj^ll drive to pardon faults they can't approve ; 

A 
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And coold iLcir tsszemg ionks rtfc equA. e»fe» 
As the ambitioD. girc ibc pover to ^a£c^ 
We'd fill dse rsidUCy ai die real pan. 
And {ay vifb doif, w^iat wc vam ja axt* 



Ziirr/ intrsmei m the Rif-e/arfaiism hefrre tUc KING smJ 

QUEEN- 
HERE, in the peaccfiil fikoce of the grove. 
Sacred to fucndOup and to fineadi/ love; 
If an unllcen&'J, tbo' not vciuJ band. 
Have dar'd wl:h zealous, yet with tremUing hand, 
JEitt'ring with pious awe their haJloiv'd IhrlnCy 
To raiic an altar to the heav'ijl/ Kiae; 
If, ftrongJy ardent in fo fair a cauie. 
We have tranfgr^li'd, while wc revere the hw%, 
E'en Cariar's felf, their guardian and their friend, 
Would thro' our error Cct its nobler cod. 
Psatron of arts, he'd own the gcnVous flnm«» ; 
Tlie friends of tafte and freedom arc the hmc f ' 

And (hould thofc gracious povi'^rs^ who might reflrairt, 
E'en by their preitncc confecrate our fccne ; 
JGndly indulgent to the rxmit tbcy love, 
Shou'd they proted attempts thry might reprove ; 
With condefcenfion that each fear beguiles ; ' 

Yott'il read our licence in their fav'ring fmileii • * 

M J, AVTHtir* 
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AUTHENTIC COPT 

or THS 

EPILOGUE - 
Wrinen fy LuMtenmit'geiurml Bukg«yhi«- 
Spoken by the Hon. Mn. Damkk. 

•« THE Way to Keep Him!"— is the talk fo hard^ 
When life's beft k>t is the aflur'd reward ? 
Does man, unthinking man, his fhare defpife ? 
Or does weak woman throw away the prize ? 
*7l8 in ourfelves our empire to maintain : 
I've trac*d the happy imag^ in my brain ; 
Siniling (he fits, and weaves a rofy chain. 
Oh X could my humble (kill, which o^n ftrove 
In mimic ftone to copy forms I love. 
By foft gradation reach a higher art. 
And bring to view a fculpture of the heart ! 
I'll try; and cull materials as they're icatter*d-* 
Mot from one objed, left 'twere (aid I flatter'd : 
fifft, temper — ^gentle, uniform, obedient-*— 
Yes, mighty Sirs-^we know your grand ingredient: 

I have 
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t fywc'it io tfaatfiK^fquTBrrr^ th' example*! dDwrn-^ 

Thar ieldom wears, and never meets a finown. 

Vivacity and wit fk§kt vmmd) 111 take fiom 700— 

And ientiment fiom Lady^ i know who. 

Truth and difcretion — theie^-4iow they adom lici^ 

And delicacy peq>ing fipom that comer. 

^or fenfibiUty^ where fmiks and figh» 

lid pain or joy with blended foftneis rife,. 

I ice k breaking thro' yon lovdy bloom,— 

For » defife to pleafe— I'll look at home. 

Hypocrisy— do^'t ftart— (he wants one grainr 

One little atomv ji>(t to cover pain. 

When not content with bleffings in her pow'r» 

Me^ trqant robs- her av'rice of an hour- 

My compound's right, ^"er next we meet, FU mould it ;. 

And find among you a fit cafe to 'hold it, 

Te fon» of talle, who would, fuch charms obey,. 

Could ye but' find them; wrapt in mortal clay^ 

Complete Fygmaiion's part— adore and pray! 

For the mod worthy Venus (hall decide^ 

Awake nhe ftatue, and psefent the bride^ 



} 



0*r the night of perfirmana hefore the KING emi 
OySEN,' the fe^en loft lines of the above nuere omitted^ 
m order to> mtrodiue the fillonjiing^ : 

SUCH aie the gifts th' attentive loves (houU bring,. 
A hoop of gems to guard the bridal xing. 

M6 Meed 
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Need I, here, point to virtues more fublime ! 

Unchang'd by falhion, unimpair'd by time. 

To higher duties of connubial ties ! 

The mutual bleffings that from duties rife ! 

Your looks — ^you r hearts — >thc bright aflcmblage own , • 

Which Heaven to emulativeiife has (hown, I 

And plac'd in double luftre on a throne. J 



VILLAGE POUTICS. 

ADDRESSED TO ALL MECHANICS, JOURNEYMEN, AKO 
DAY LABOURERS,, IN GREAT BRITAIN. 

By WILL CHIP, a Country Carpenter. 

A Dialogue bet'ween Jack Anvil the BlachJmHh^ 
and Tom Hod the Mq/on* 

Jack. What's the matter, Tom ; Why doiT look, fo 
difmal ? 

Tarn. Difmal indeed ! Well enough I may. 

J. What's the old mare dead ? or;^work fcarcc ? . / 

T. No» no, work's plenty enough, if a map had hat 
the heart to go to' it. * 

J. What book art reading ? Why doft look fo like a 
hangdog? 

T» (Looking on his look.) ' Caufe enough. Why I find^ 
here that I'm very unhappy, and -^^xy miierable ; which 

lihould 
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I (hould never llavc known if I had not had the gtmd 
luck to meet with this book, O 'tis a precious book ! 

7. A good iign tho'; that you cao'f' find out yOTu'rc 
unhappy without looking into^a book, for it. Whatsis 
the matter ? 

y. Matter ! Why I want liberty, 
y. Xiiberty I What has any one fetched' a warrant fer 
thee ? Come man, cheer up. III be bound for thee.— 
Thou art an honeft fellow in the main,- tho* thou 
doft tipple and prate a little too nwjch at the Rofc and 
Grown. • 

9". No, no, I want a new conftitution* 
y. Indeed I Why I thought thou hadft been a dtfpe-^ 
rate healthy fellow. Send for the Doflor then. 

y. I'm not fick ; I want Liberty and- Equality, and tie 
Rights of Man. 

y. O now! anderftand thee. What thoa art-*levdU 
fer and a republican, I warrant. ■' 

T. Fnl afiiend toithepeoplel I want- a refer m«. 
y. The fhortcft way is to mend thyfelf, 
y. But I want a gerter4tl reform, * 

y. Then let every one mend one, 
T, Pooh I I want licedom and happinefsy the fame ai 
they have got in France. 

y, Wteit, 1\)m,' we imitate them ? We follow fhc 
French ? Why they only begun all this mifchief at 9ii9(^ 
in order to be juft what nat are already. Why Fd (boner 
gd to the Negcrs to get learning, or to the Tttricr^ 

get 
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gte idifibD, Aia to tbo French &r fipeedom and finp^ 
piadt. 

TV What do joa moat bjr tfiatt arVt die Ficnck 
hotf 

J. FreCr Tom ! tyt^ firee with a wkneiL They are*> 
allf lb ffee, that there*! aobody fafe. They make filler 
fo rob whom> they will* and kill whoor they wilL / l£ 
Aey don't like a man's looks, they make fnc to hang, 
kirn without judge or jury» and the next lamp-poft doe» 
for the, gallows ^ b then they aall themselves free, be- 
cauie yoti iee they have no king to take them« up and 
hang, them for ic 

T* Ah| but Jack* didn^b dieir ung. formerly hang, 
people for nothing too ? and beiidesr wcr'n't they aQt 
papifls before the Revolution I 

J. Why, true enough, they had but »pooa fort of re- 
K^oa^ b«t bad b better than none. Torn. And fo wa» 
die government bad enough too ;. for they couki clap an* 
nmoeent man into piffod^and keep^ him ^erc too a^loog, 
M they would, and never fay wi^ your kave or hf 
jour feave, Genileraen of die Jury*. But what's att that: 
to us? 

T. To us! Why donH our governors put many of 
our poor folks in prifon againft their will ? What are: 
dl the jails for ^ Dowa with the jails, I iay ; all men* 
iKNildheftoe* 

^ y. Harkee, Tom, a few rogues in prifon keep the 
acft ift order, uA then honeft men go about their bdl^ 

nefi^ 






se&» afiaid o£ lM)bodf-, that's the w«f tt^ be fic^ AaH 
let liie tell thee, Toin» thoa and I are tried hy oot 
pens as mBch as alofdii. Why tfaci^^can't fend nr 
t» priibn if I do no harmv and if I do,^ there's sedM 
good why I Ihould go there. I may |;o to law with Sit 
John, at die great caftle yonder, and he no more dare^ 
fift bu little finger* againft me thaui^if I were his equa]*^ 
A lord is hanged for hanging matter, as thoa and I 
fliou^d be ; and if it will be any comfort to thee, I myr 
felf remember a Peer of the Realm- being hanged for kiL^„ 
Hng hu man, juft the fame as the man woir^d have beeifc 
fei killing bimJ^ 

T. Well, that it feme comferu fiat have yon Madt 
the Rights of Man X 

y. No, not I» I had rathei by half read the WlMr 
Ikity 0f Man* I have bat little time for reading, 
and fttch as I fiioold thnefore only lead » bis of the 
beft* 

T. Don*t sell me of tbofeold fklhioned notions, Wfaf 
ihottld not we have the frme fine things they have got lai! 
France? Vm for a Cm^ituHm^ and OrgMfhuHmtt and- 

7. Do be qioset, Noiv, Tom* only fuppole this mm* 
fenfical equality was to take places why is woold not laft 
while onecott-'d (ay Jack Robinfoi^: «r fofjjpofest cou-'d— i« 
foppofe, in the general divifion, our new riders were ta 

• JLefdFtmn wai htfijid in 1760^ for kiUSaf/hjifteiraBd. 

ff9t 
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gtve 08 half an^acre of ground a-piece; we ccui'd to' hr^ 
fiue raife potatoes ou it. for the ufe of our families ; bMt 
at every other man would be eqnaUy bu fy in raifing po- 
titoes^ for bis family* why then you fee if thou waft to 
break thy fpade^ I (hould not be able to mend it. 
Ndghboor Snip wou'd have no time to make us a fuit of 
doathsy nor the clothier, to weave the cloth, for all the 
wdrld would . be gone a digging. And as to boots and 
ihoes^ tbd. wast of. feme one to make them for u|^ 
jgoo'd be a greater grievance than the tax on leatlier. If 
WCihpUitd be iick, . there wou'd be no dodlor's ftuflf for 
us ; for dodor wou'd be digging too. We cou'd not 
fCt^ chimney. fWpt^ qj a load of. coal from pit, for love 
or money. , 

T, But ftillJE (hould have no one over n>y head.. 
, Jt That's a iniilake:> I'm ftronger than thou; a^^l 
Standiibf the e^^cifenoan, . is a better fcholar s . fo we 
ihould not remain equal a minute. I (hou'd out^y^i&z 
lhee» and he'd oul-w// thee. And ifr fuch a fturtJy fel- 
low as I am, was to come and break down thy hedge for 
ti little firing, or. to take away the crop from thy ground^ 
I'm not fo fure that thefe new-fangled laws wou'.d iee.thc^ 
sighted;.* I tell th^j\Xomi we. have a iine conftitution . 
sdready, and out for^-fathets thought fo, 
- y. They wefeap^ok.ojf fools, apdhadnevfr. read the 
Bights of Man.. . . 

y. rU tell thee a ftory. When Sir John married my 
I;idy> who is a little fant^cal, and likes lo do erery jhkig 

like J 



[ »J7 3 

Eke the Frcacb, (he begged him to poll down jcmder (am 
oid catUcy and build it op in her fidppciy waf. No« 
fays Sir John ; what, (ball 1 poll down this noble boild* 
ing, rai&d by the wifdom of my bjare aiicellois» which 
outftood the avil wais, and. ooly imderwent a little 
needful repair at the Revolotion, and which all my 
neigbboqjs come to take a pattern by — (hall I poll it 
all down^-X f^y* only becan^: there may be a dark clofet, 
or an incon^eniept rocan or two in it ? My lady mompt 
and grumbled ; but the cal^le was let (land, and a glo* 
rioos building it is, thoogh there may be a trifling fault 
^ two,.a2ui though a hw decays may want ftopping; 
fo npw.and then th^ mend a little thing, and thea 
thejr'ligooa aendkigt I dare (ay, as they haveleiforci 
tp tl^ end of the chapter if they are let . alone. Bo^ 
no puU-me-down works. What is it^ou are crying out 
for, Tom? 

T, Why, for a perfeft government. 

y. Yott might as well cry for the moon. There** 
nothing perfedl in this world, take my word for it. 

y. I don't fee why we are to work like (laves, white 
o^ers rgll about in their coaches;, feed, on the fat of tlic 
{and, and do nothing. 

y. My little maid brought me home a ftory-bool^ 
from the Charity-School t'other d«y, in .which was a bit 
of a fable about the belly and the limbs. Tbe'hand|i 
faid, I won't work any longer to feed this lazy belly, 
who fits in (late like a lordj, and docs uotliing. Said 

tbd 



llie feet, I won*t walk tod tire myCelt ta carrj Urn 
about ^ kt bim (htft for himfelf; & And all the mnm- 
fcers; jtift n jonr kvefiera and republicans do now. 
And what was the confeqoence f Why, the beijr wa» 
pinched to be Aire ; bot the hand» and the leet, and 
the reft of the naembers faifered fo ntich for want ^ 
their old noorilhment, that they IbH iick» piaed away, 
and woo'd have died, if they had not come to their 
ftnfes juft in time to fave dieir Hves, as I hope aU yov 
witt dp. 

T. Bat the times— but the taxes. Jack. 

y. Things are dear, to be fare : but not and mtiw 
Aer il not the way to nudie Aem cheap; And ^taxes avt 
VS^ } bot Vta told there's a deal cf cHL fcores paf ing 
off, and by them who did not contra^ the debt neither^ 
'iTom. Befides things are xbending, I hope, amd what 
little is done, is for us poor people ;. pur candles^ are 
ibmewhat cheaper, aud 1 dare Aiy, if the honeft gen* 
lleroan is net diftarbed % you kveUecs, things will 
mend every diy. But beav one thing in mind i the 
more we riot,, the more we Ihatt have to pay. Mind 
another diing soo,. that in Prance die poor paid all the 
uxes, at- 1 have heard 'cm fay, and the quali^ paid 
nothing, 

71 Well, I know what's what, at wdl as another ;, and 
fm as At to govern— 

y. No, Tom,, no. You ait, indeed, as good aa^ 
another maoi fteing you *ha:i^e hands to work^ and # 

feub 



ft>»t to b« faved. But m lU men ile for aS kiiid* df 
things ? Solothan fays, ** How can he be wife, whoft 
** talk IS of oxen V* Evtry me in his way. I aAiiA 
better j^dgt of a horfe-(hoe than Sir John ; btat tw bi^ 
n deal better notion of ftate a&irs than I ; and I cmk 
BO moie do withoat hite than he can do wkhoot me^ 
And (ewi are fb poor bnt thejp may gel * vote for a pa«^ 
tiamMt*raan« and fo yon 6e the poor have as muck 
(hwe in the government as they weU know how t^ 
manage. 

T. But I fay aU men are equal. Why ftoiild one be 
above another 2 

J^ If that's thy talk, Tom, thoo doff qnanMl ivtHfc 
Frovidenee and not with government. For llhe woman' h 
bekmr her hoiband^ a^ the childten aire bdow tkdr too^ 
ther, and the fervant is below his mafter. 

T. But the fubjefl is not below the king ; aU kings are 
*' crowned ruffians ;'* and all governments are wicked* 
For my part, I'm refolved I'll pay no more taxes to wf 
of them* 

y, Tom, Tom, thb is thy nonfbnfe ; U thooi didft 
go oftner to church* thou woa'dft know wheae it b faid„ 
** Render unto Cefar the ^ings that are Cefar's ;'' and 
alfo, ** Fear God, honour the king.*' Your book telli 
you, that we need obey no government but that of the 
people, and that we may fafhiofi and «her the govem- 
Bient according to our whimfies i but mine telb me». 
^ Let every one be fabjeft to ^ bi^^er powers, for 



•• all power is of God, the powers that be are ordai&ed 
•* of God ; whofoever, therefore, refifteth the power, re- 
•* fifteth the ordinance of God." Thou fayft, thou wih 
{>ay no taxes to any of them. Doft thou know who it was 
that work'd a miracle, that he might have money to pay 
tribute withd rather than fet you and me an example of 
difobedi^ce to fovemment ? 

. ^p liay wc (hall never be happy, tiU_we do as the 
f reach have done* 

T. The French and we contending for liberty, Tom, is 
jirft as if thoa and I were to pteteud to run a race ; thoo to 
fet out from the darting pofl, when I am in already ; whjc, 
•rc'.yegot it man ; we've no race to run. We're there 
already. Our conftitution is no more like what the Frenck 
poe wasy than a mug of our Taunton beer is like a p}atter 
of their foup-maigre * 

. T. 1 know we fhall be undone,, if we don't get a new 
tonfliiution — that's alL 

. y^ And I know we (hall be' undone if we do^ I don't 
know much about politics, but I can fee by a little, 
yhat a great deal means. Now,, only to fhew thee the 
ftatc of public credit, as I think Tim Standi(h calls it. 
There's farmer Furrow: a few years ago, he had an 
odd 50I. by him ; fo, to keep it out of harm's way, he 
put it out to ufe, on government fecurity I think he 
calls it. Well,.t'oher day he married one of his dJiugh^ 
ti:rs, fo he thought he'd give her that 50I. for a bit of 
a. portion. Tom, as I'm a living man, when he went 

to* 



to take it out, if his fi% pooDils wat aoC fRKTi 

to. .an hundred ! and wosld have been a tall hiiid<iiii» 

they fay, by this time, if the geodeauo had bstw it$ 

jdone. 

^ r. WeU, ftill, as the old {ajiog i»— I ftM'd fikc i# ^ 

as tb^y do in France. 

% What, (hoa'dft iike to be owidacd with u iksk 
ceremony as Hackaboot, the boteher^ knock* i^^mn ^ 
i:alf ? Then, for every little bit of tif a am 2;et» IJ4 4^ 
his wife. And as to liberty isicm/ckmu^ wkkk ^wy bf^ 
Iq much about, why they hare driren airay ihcir f»iJMi^^ 
^aye» and murdered many x>f 'em) heamk ibey w<m% mt 
fwear as they woold have them* Aod tboi tfa^ talk <i^ 
liberty. of the prcfs; why, Tom, 4»ly Voxhu 4^ chcy 
hang'd a man for printing a book zpinA tbk ft^My go# 
yernment of theirs* 

T. But you iaid yoorielf it was bd ti^MS ifi Fjm^ 
before they pull'd down the old govemm^i^* 

J. Well, and fuppoie the French wete as ouAcb m ib^ 
^ight as I know them to be in the wrongs whudot^ tbH 
argue for uiP Becaufe. neighbour Furrow t'oti^i dflf 
pulled down a crazy, old bam, is that a rea^n why I 
pjuft fet fire to my tight cottage/ 

T' I don't fee why one man is to ride in a C094:h «n4 
|ix, while another tapp^s the highway for blot* 

y. I don't fee why the man in the coach b to Jr/v^ 

'ver the^fn3n op, foot, or hurt a hair. of his headv .4ml 

^ to ^r grea^ folks that you levellers have fuch a fpitc 

againfl^ 



^ I don't pMead CO by thqraie a Mt better Aaa 
Atf ftookl be ; bat thit't no affair of mine; let diera 
laok to that; tbey^ll aofwer lor that in another pbcc^ 
To be fcre, I wifli they'd fet us a better .exam{de abost 
g a mg to chaichy and thofe things ; but ftill^ bmrihtg^M 
not the fin of the age ; thejr don't lock np their miiit^ 
^-away it^oesj and every bod/'i the better for it. They' 
do ipend too much to be fore in feaftings and fimdan* 
gocs» md if I was a parfon I'd go to work with 'em in 
ilM>tfaer kind of a way : but as I-am only a poor tradef- 
flsan, why 'tis hot bringing more grift to my miH. It 
att comes among the people^-their coaches^ and thdt 
fiiraitiire, and their buildings, and their planting, employ 
a power of trades-people and laboiirors» Now in thh 
iriBage; what flionM we do without die cafUc^ Tho* 
my Lady is too rantipoliih, and flies about all fummer to 
hot wi^r and cold water, md fieOi water and faU water* 
when flie ought to ftay at home with Sir John; yet when 
flie does come down, (he brings fuch a deal of gentry, 
dutlhave more hories than lean (hoe, and my wife 
W^xt linen than (he can wa(h. Then all our grown 
ehildten are fervants in the famiiy, and rare wages they 
ha?e got. Our little boys get fomething every day by 
weeding their gardens, and the girls learn to few and 
knit at Sir John's eipence, who fends them all to fchool 
of a Sunday. 
T. Aye, but there's not Sir Johns in every Tillage. 

7-The 




y. The iBore!s the pity« Bat there's odser he^ 
'Twas but la& year you bfpke your leg, aiKl/W4« niaf 
sireekt in the Briftol 'Firmary^ where you was taken af 
much care of as a lord, and your family was majbtained 
all the while by the. pariih. No poor^^rates in Fnmcep 
Tom; and here there'^ a ina^ of two million and a 
half paid for them, if 'twas but a littk better managed* 

7^ Two mtUionaod ahalfl 

y» Ayip» indeed. Npc tranflatei) into ten-p^nces* ^ 
your French millions are, but twenty good^ihiUin^ to 
she pPDpdi But, when this levellipg comes abott^^ tbere^ 
will be no 'firroaries, no hofpitals, no charityofcbools^.nfi 
Sonday-fcfaools, where fo many hondred thpu&nd poor 
ibqls learn to r^d the woi4 of Cod for nothing, Fof 
who is to pay for them ? e^ali^ cap*t afford k; and thoif 
f hat may be willing won't be able. 

T. But we (hall be one ^ good as aBother^ for aQ 
th>t. 

J: Aye, and bad will be the heft. Bnt we mnft 
work as we do now, and with this diiSerence, that ^>o 
^ne will be aUe to psty us. Tom^i I have got the oii; 
of my limbs, of my liberty, of the laws, and of my 
Bibk* The two firft I take to be my iyi7/«rii/ rights ; t^e 
two lad my chiil and religiout ; thcfe, I take it, are the 
trne Rights of Map, and all the reft is nothing but nonienie^ 
and madnefs, and wickednefs, Myeoitage is my caftle; 
I lit down in it at night in peace and thankfu)ne&> and 
'< no man makedi me afraid/' Inftead of indulgbg 

difcon* 
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di(content; bccaufe another is richer than I in this world, 
(for envy is at the bottom of your equality works) I 
read my Bible, go to church, and think of a treafure in 
Heaven. 

T, Aye ; bot the French have got it in tbis world. 
' y. *TisaIi a lye, Tom. Sir John's butler fays, hit 
mafter gets letters which /jy 'tis 'all a iye, lis all mur- 
der, and nakednefs, and hringer ; many of the poor fol- ^ 
diers fight without vidluals, and march without clothes. 
Thefc are your democrats / Tonfl 

7*. What then, doft think all the men on our fide 
wicked ? • ~ v 

J, No — not fo ncither-^they've made fools of the 
ttloft of you, as I believe. I judge no man, Tom ; I 
fcate no man. Even republicans and levellers, I hope, 
will always enjoy the protedlion of our laws; though I 
hopife they wiH never be our la^-mahers. There's many 
true diflenters, and there's iiollow churchmen ; and a 
good man is a good man, whether his church has got a 
ftceple to it or not. The new-falhioned way of proving 
btie's religion is to hate fomebody. Now, though fome 
folks pretend that a man's hating a Papift, or a Prefby- 
tetian, proves him to be a good Churchman, it don't 
prove him to be a good Chriftian^ Tom. As much aa , 
I hate repubiicari works, I*d fcorn to li*ve in a country 
where there was not liberty of confcience ; and where 
every man might not worfhip God his own way. Now 
that they had not in France : the Bible was fhiit up in 

an 
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an unknown^ heathenifh toogoc. Wtik \jt9t, ^n t^*^ 
I qan make as free ufe of cur's as a bi^op ; cac aiv sor^s 
be fent to prifon oDJafUy than a jtui^ ; aai a^ a* JuvtH. 
taken care of by the laws as the par^^jcaeru msB^ Wf, 
makes them. And this ]erdBog wakt% peiufk h <. ^n-^,^ 
Thek poor French fcHows niod to he the mtnidt ^^/ji^ m 
the world ; bat fince equality ca»c m, I d^t >s^/5 B 
Frenchman has erer laoghcd* 

T. What thendoft then take Frcptl; Ai^ ^ Vrf 

J. To murder more men m osseBS^.'.:, :-.4<v^»^/iS^ 
poor king did in his whole life* 

T. And what doft xhoQtakczDrmffratlo'*^^ 

y. One who likes to be g or c CTc i ty a t^Mtt-^^ ---"^^u^ 
and yet" can't bear a king. 

r. What is i^W/Zf / 

J. For every man to poB 6om% tf^y ^jkf^ f;,n A w/^t 
h\m, till they're all as low as the Vrwdk^ 

T, What is /^^^ ttrw Rights '!,/ Mim f 

J. Battle, murder, and (udden 4*^^ 

y. What U it to he atf enlighUrt*4 f^of^ht 

J, To put out the light of iK* V^t^^* i^f^A^fihA f%V 
and wrong, and grope about in pit'>; d'4iktifU* 

T. What is Pbih/opby, that I'im Hmtdifh J»ft* ^y ^ v^*y 
about ? 

y. To believe that there's neither Cr>d, iwf ikti<y /^/f 
Heaven, nor hell. — To dig up a wicked old fdt'i^V 

* Vohdirc. 
Vol. IV. N roiOn 
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rotten bones, whofc books. Sir John fays, have been the 
ruin of thoufands ; and to fet his figure up in a church and 
worihip him* 

T. And what mean the other hard words that Tim 
talks about — orgamzaticn, and funQhn^ and crvifm^ and 
i'lcivifniy and equalization ^ and inviolabilify and imp<r» 
JcriptihU t 

J. Nonfcnfc, gibbcrilh, downright hocus-pocus. I 
know 'tis not Englilh ; Sir John fays 'tis not Latin ; and 
his valet de (ham fays *tis not French neither. 

y. And yet Tim fays he never fhall be happy till all 
thefc fine things are brought over to England, 

y. What, into this Chriftian country, Tom ? Why, 
deft know they h?i\t no fabbath ? Their mob parliament 
meets of a Sunday to do their wicked work, as naturally 
as we do to go to church. They have renounced 
God's word and God's day, and they don't even date 
in the year of our Lord. Why doft turn pale, man ? 
And the rogues are always making fuch a noife, Tom, in 
the midft of their parliament-houfe, that their fpeaker 
rings a bell, like our penny -poflman, becaufe he can't keep 
them in order. 

T. And doft thou think our Rights of Man will lead to 
all this wickednefs ? 

J. As fure as eggs are eggs. 

T. I begin to think we're better oflf as we are. 

y, I'm fure on't. This is only a fcheme to make us 
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go back in every thing, 'lis nuking our&lvei poor 
when we were getting rich. 

T. I begin to think Vm not fo very unhappy at I had 
got to fancy. 

■y. Tom, I don't care for drink aiyfelf, but thou do(V, 
and I'll argue with thee in thy own way ; when there's all 
equality there will be no /nperfluitj ; when there's no wages 
there'll be no drink ; and levelling will rob thee of thy ale 
more than the malt-tax does. 

T^ But Standilh fays, if we had a good government 
there'd be no want of any thing. 

y. He is like many others, who take the King's money 
and betray him. llio' I'm no fcholar, I know that a 
good government is a good thing. But don't go to make 
me believe that any government can make a bad man 
good, or a difcontented man happy.— What art mufmg 
upon, man ? 

y. Let me fum up the evidence, as they fay at 'fizes 
— Hem ! To cut every man's throat who does not think 
as I do, or hang him up at a lamp-poft I — Pretend liberty 
of confcience, and then baniih the parfons only for being 
confcientious !-^Cry out liberty of the prefs, and hang 
up the firft man who writes his mind!-— Lofe our poor 
laws! — Lofe one's wife, perhaps, upon every little tiff! 
— March without clothes, and fight without vi6luals! 
~No trade!— No bible !— No fabbath nor day of reft I 
—No fafcty, no comfort, no peace in this world— and 

N 2 no 
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no world to come !— Jack, I never knew thee tell a lie ia 
my life. 

J. Nor wou'd I now, not even againfl the French. 

7". And thou art very fure we are not ruined ? 

J. ril tell thee how we are ruined^ We have a king 
fo loving, that he wou'd not hurt the people if he cou*d ; 
and fo kept in, that he cou*d not hurt the people if he 
wou'd. We have as much liberty as can make us happy* 
and more trade and riches than allows us to be good. We 
have the beft bws in the world, if they were more ftridly 
enforced ; and the beft religion in the world, if it was but 
better followed. While Old England is fafe, I'll glory in 
her and pray for her, and when ihc is in danger, I'll fight 
for her and die for her. 

7i And fo will I too. Jack, that's what I will. CfingsJ 
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y. Thou art an honcft fdlow, Tom. 

T. This is Rofc and Crown night, and Tim Standiih 

is now at his mifchicf ; but we'll go and put an end to that 
fellow's work. 

J. Come along. 

T, No; firft I'll flay to bum my book, and then I'll 
go and make a bonfire, and-*- 

J, Hold, Tom. . There is but one thing worfc than 
bitter enemy, and that is, an imprudent friend. If thou 

woud'll 
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woud'ft (hew thy love to thy King and coontrj, let's hare 
no drinking, no riot, no bonfires ; bat pat in practice this 
text, which our parfon preached on laft Surulay, ♦* Study 
•• to be quiet, work with your own hands, and mind 
** your own bufmefs." ' 

T. And fo I will, Jack — Come on. 

THE GOITRE. 

A FABLE* 

Reader! youVc fcea pefchance (for t9*ty 6ght 

John Bull's devout attention draws) ; 
You've feen with equal wonder axui delight. 

The Monftrous Craws.—— 
Now, if you feel your v ig'rocs fancy able 

To give a mere unform'd ejtcrefcenee, 
. Exiflence perfonal and ellcncr. 
See how a Wm can figure in a fable. 

A Goi/re in an Alpine valley bred. 

In (hape and fize full rival to the head, 

Efteem'd among the belles of Syon 

The prettied lump of flelh was e'er ict eye on. 
Made vain, as we may well fuppofe. 

With admiration, like a noddy 
PuflTd with fclf-confequence and folly, chofc 

To (land in competition with the body^ 

N 3 And 
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And thus he argu*d— >** Jn the general plan, 
^ That forms the commonwealth of roana 

•• We may prefume that cv'ry iingle part, 
** In balk, and growth, and diftribntion, 

«• Was made by never-erring art, 
'* Bed fuited to the haman conftitution. 
'* 'Twere then enough for me to found pretenfions 
"« On my long (landing, place, and large dimeniions; 

«* But be it known, that if I plesfe, 

" I can bring better claims than thefe. 

«» And firft my prMleget, When the head , 

•• Fatigu'd with thinking, or with raking, 
•' Lies on the pillow, pale and dead, 

" Ready to fplit with aching ; 
•* When the heart flutters, and with direful rumble 
*' The cholick'd bowels grumble ; 

«* When limbs are on the rack, 

•* And grinding pains run thro* the long, long back, 
" I loll upon the breaft, 
" In eafe and reft, 

*' With nought to ^o, but put my juices 

" To all their proper ufes; 
" And thus I fatten, grow, and thrive, 
•« While they, poor fouls ! fcarce keep themfelves alive. 
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*' Now for myfcrvices. I nfcd od tWl y^^ 

«' How once the members quarrclkd \vjUi tU< h* V) ; 

" And ftill the refty rafciJs, kd 

«* By the rebcllioos head, 

** Are prone to riot. 

«« 'Tis then my ta& to keep tbem quiet, 
<* By draining off fupcrfluous humoure, 
«' Supprefling ferments and r!et!io k tuinouf*, 
«« And by the whclefomc f)(lcio cfiUiiatigii, 
" Maintaining peace and due (iibordiiittwo : 

•« And thus I keep the balance even* 

•« And fit the body-politic for h<eaveo# 

«« Thcfe things confidcr'd, reafofi muft agree, 
" That place and preference arc due to me ; 

" Yet, for the gen'ral welfare, I'm content 
** To make a clofe and firm alliance, . 

«* That we may all live eafy and content, 
*• And bid our foes defiance." 

While thus Sir Goitre, fwagg'ring and vap'ring. 

Led his poor paflive partner fuch a life. 
Comes a French Surgeon, flouri(hing and capering, 
Who whipping out his knife. 
Made an incifion to the quick. 
Like boys about a flick. 
And prefently proceeded to diffever 
The ill-match'd pair for ever and for ever'. 

N 4 Here 
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Here Goitre lay, a withcr'd, lifelefs lump. 

While the difburden'd body vigorous grew and plump. 

Mod dates abound in hangers-on and tumours. 
From petty warts to wens of monftrous iize. 

That fuck the blood and wafte the precious humours> 
Yet call themfelves fupforters and aUiet^ 



LINES 

Aidrejfei to ViCTORT, //» con/equenre nf iht fueceft ^f 
Marqjjis Cornwallis and bis Army againft 
Tippoo Sultan : 

By E. CORNEUA KNICJHT, 

Author of DiNARBAs, and Marcus Flaminius, 

Fairest and brighteft of the heavenly choir. 

Immortal Viftory, my fong infpire! 

Teach me with grateful voice to tune thy praife, 

Diredl my numbers — animate my lays ! 

O may 'ft thou ftillin Britain's caufe prevail. 

Parent of glory, peace, abundance, hail ! 

Goddefs of heroes, round thy blifsful (hrine 

The brave alone their votive garlands twine ! 

At thy approach Diftruft and Terror yield. 

And verdant laurels hide the enfanguia'd field ; 

Tri- 
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Triumphant joys to anxidbs doabtt facceedy 
All cares are lull'd^ and wounds forget to bleed ; 
Fatigue and pain are bani(h'd by tby breathy 
And thou can'ft foften e'en the pangs of death ; 
Crown'd with thy wreath^ cncircl'd by thy arms^ 
Expires the warrior, gazing on thy charms ; 
Revenge and Anger thy behefts obey, 
Thei r weapons death, and own thy clement fway ; 
Thy powerful arm ftrikes off the captive's chains. 
And glad redoret him to his native plains. 

Celeflial fair! thy radiant form how bright. 
Where orient Phosbos darts its earlieft light ! 
There, deck'd with gems, in fplendid robes array'd. 
On Britifh enfigns refts the heavenly maid. 
Before her feet the grateful India fmiles. 
From barbarous rapine freed, and Gallic wiles* 
The conquering hoft in martial pomp appears, ' 
And ev'ry brow the weU-eam'd laurel wears. 
By pleafures unfubdu'd, by wealth unmov'd. 
By toils unwearied, and by dangers prov'd; 
Above the reft in honours, as in place. 
The foldier's father, and his country's grace, 
CoRNWAi.Lis ftands; around whofe temples play 
Refulgent glories on this happy day. 
O Goddefs, may thy juftice never fwerve ! 
May thofe ftill gain thy favour who deferve ! 

Where 
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Where George with mild paternal rule commands 
A grateful nation join'd in union's bands ; 
Where Pitt dircdls the councils of the State, 
In early wifJom firm, and calmly great; 
Where valiant armies (hicid the public caufe^ 
Defend their Prince, their country, and her laws ; 
N\'here glorious navies awe the fubjeft main. 
And Britain's juft pre-eminence maintain : 
Propitious VtcraRY» for ever fmile, 
And fcatter liurda o'er thy &yottr*d iflel 



ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR, 

PERFORMED BEFORB THEIR MAJESTIES AT SAINT 

JAMESES. 

By HENRY JAMES PYE, Esq. Poet Laureat. 

N OT with more joy from defert (hades, 

Where prowl untam'd the favage train. 
From pathlefs moors and barren glades. 

Sad Defolation's gloomy reign 
Averted, bends the weary eye 
To feats of rural induftry. 
Where harvcfts wave in yellow pride, 
Where fpreads the fertile champain wide 
The lucid (Iream, while Commerce leads 
Ihrough peopled towns and laughing meads ; 

Than 
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Than turns the mind from fcenet of woe, 
Where ceafelefs tears of anguilh (low ; 
Where Anarchy's infatiate brood 
Their horrid footHeps mark wicb bloody 
To fhores where temperate freedom re\gt\$f 
Where peace and order bicfs the plains, 
Where men the Sovereign of their choice obey, 
Where Britaik'i grateful font exult in CtoRoii'i 
fwa/« 

Yet Albion neVr with felfilh aim 
To her own race her care confinei-* 

On all, the facred gift who claimi 
The golden beam of Freedom ihSoei. 

Sad outcaft from his native ihore, 

The wretched exile wafted o'er. 

Feels Pitt's lenient hand aiTuage 

1 he wounds of Fadion's cruel rage ; 

Her laws to all protc<flive yield 

Security's impartial (hield : 
Who breathes her air breathes pureft liberty- 
Gaunt Slavery flies the coaft— who treads her foil ii 
free. 

Ambition's clarion has not charm'd 

Her dauntlefs legions to the war. 
Nor have her fons, by fury arm'd, 

FoUow'd Oppreffion's iron car ; 

Tho' 
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Tho' prompt at Honour's call to brave 

The hoftile clime, the adverfe wave. 

Their thunder 'neath the burning zone 

Shook-the proud Defpot on his throne ; 

Yet while aloft in orient Ikies 

Conquefl's triumphant banner flies. 
The generous vidor bids the conflidl ceafe, 
And 'midft his laurels twines the nobler wreaths oS 
peace* 

Bled Peace ! O may thy radiance mild 

Beam kindly on the opening year! 
Yet (hould with frantic vengeance wild 

The fiends of Difcord urge their rafh career, 
Not cold in Freedom's facred caufe. 
Not (low to guard her holy Laws, 
Faithful to him theit hearts approve, 
The MoNAkcH they revere, the Man they love, 
Britannia's Sons (hall arm with patriot zeal. 
Their Prince's caufc their own — his rights the general 

weal. 
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"Kjiik tiie ikot tiuth.- wi^i:' Lar: tL'. c ju: I'v" 
C cimyi ior iiatcL, and guii: re.cl:. u ^_^:. 
t^rniBSJVfiC in' ifitepcr, undifmajvtc Ly il!. 
Tor kt!q: voar poft and ij^ a ]ia::iv : itid. 

jibtrut:^ your cooduci mar tbc ci.^v-c Aiif^in:, 
To i^urfe ytmr coumtis and reviit y^a: lijiue; 
J^r pitMDpt the jnean lo ieize tlie lucky Ljur, 
Ami guit vottT flandard for tiic fmilcs of pawer ; 
Bai» if itill ficdfait to your numiy pan^ 
You boldly fpeak the dilates of your licart. 
In ^nieof all tbc flonns around yoc f].^rcaJ, 
Wlncii £=cm e'en iww to burft upon y^uir hcad^ 
Yet you fliall reap row'aTds to honour Juc; 
Rewards beyond all price, and wonhy \ ou. 
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Not fuch as vulgar admiration claim ; 

A riband, pbcc, a fortune, or a name : 

But Aich as niggard fate bellows on few, 

E*cn fuch as Sydney, or as Cato knew. 

A foul, in its own probity fecure, 

A confcience, in its lad reccfTes pare, . 

A mind, which in unequal fortune's fpite. 

E'en in the combat wifpers, you are tight* 

The world's applaufes are no trifling mead. 

But to deferve them is a prize indeed \ 

And he who gains that prize, fecures a joy. 

No times can alter, no events dcftroy ! 

Still with fuch joy, O Statefman ! firft and beft; 

Still with fuch comfort may thy foul be bleft. 

And dill more bleft, when curft by angry fatf. 

As then, more firm, more virtuous, and moxt great. 
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1 HE NEW FOUNDLING HOSPITAL for WIT. 
and ASYLUM for FUGITIVE PIECES; beingaCol- 
ledion of Fugitive Pieces in Profc and Verfc. This edi- 
tion is coniiderably improved and enlarged ; in which are 
inferted feveral curious pieces by the Duke of lieeds. 
Marquis Townlhend ; Earls of Carlifle, Charlemont, Nu- 
gent, Buchan, Chefterficldy Chatham, De la War, Or- 
ford ; Lords Palmcrfton, Mulgrave, Holland, Tiyttelton, 
Harvey; Right Hon. C. J. Fox, Generals Fitzpatrick, 
Conway, and Burgoyne ; C. York, H. Walpole ; 
Countefs Temple, Lady M. W. Montagu, Mrs. Greville, 
Mifs Carter, Mifs Lenox, Hon. T. Luttrell, Sir W. 
Draper, Sir J, Moore, Sir W. Jones, Sir W. Young, Sir 
C. H.Williams, Mr. Bate Dudley, J. Wilkes, D. Gar- 
rick, R. B. Sheridan, R. Tickell, W, Haftings, J. 
Richardfon, G. Ellis, J. Courtenay, J, Hall Stevenfon, 
Caleb Whiteford, G. Colman, R. Cumberland, C. Anfley, 
W. Hayley, S. Jenyns, B. Thornton, Crawford, Pye, 
Holcroft, Peter Pindar, Thompfon, Berenger, Day; 
Dolors B. Franklin, Armftrong, Beattie ; Captain E. 
Thompfon. All the Pieces by the Author of the HE- 
ROIC EPISTLE to Sir W. CHAMBERS. Containing 
feveral Pieces now firft printed, and many others, which 
have been circulated only amongft their refpeftive Au- 
thors' friends, or in the circles of fuperior life, being 
principally written by perfons of fa(hion. 

Together they form the 'moil approved Colled^ion of 
Fugitive Pieces that has appeared for many years. They 
commence with Sir Charles H anbury Williams's Pieces, 
and continue, in fome degree, chronologically to the pre- 
fent time. In ten Volumes, il. 40S. in boards, or ele- 
gantly bound, 2l. 28. 

The WORKS of JOHN HALL STEVENSON, Efq. 
containing Crazy Tales, Fables for Grown Gentlemen, 
Lyric Epiflles, Taftoral Cordial, Paftoral Puke, Maca- 
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rony Fables, Lyric Confolations, Moral Tales, Monkifh 
Epitaphs, £fl*ay on the King's Friends, &c. &c, including 
feveral Poems, now firft printed from the original MSS, 
with Notes, and a Preface by the*Editor ; illuSrated with 
a View of Crazy Caftle, and the Conftellation; engraved 
by Milton ; elegantly printed in three volumes, fmall 8va 
15s. in boards* 

VARIETIES of LITERATURE, from Foreign 
Literary Journals and original Manufcripts,nowfiril pub- 
lilhed in two large volumes, 8vo. 1 5s. 

" This is in many rcfpcfts a \cry agreeable mifcel- 
lany. The undertaking is alfo a novel one, and will 
probably be repeated, as the German language is becom- 
ing every day more and more an objeft of attention in this 
country, and as it is well known that the German journals 
contain very interclling and important matter. This col- 
ledion is completely a mifcelfany, as the compiler and 
tranflator appears to have had in general no objeft i|i 
view except that of placing before his readers an enter- 
taining variety. It muft, indeed, be a faftidious taile, 
which may not, in its progrefs through thefe volumes, 
find fome of the viands it approves." 

Bri/i/^ Critic, Jan. 1 796. 

SELECTIONS from the moft celebrated Foreign 
Journals, and other Periodical Publications; 2 vols. 
8vo. x6s. 

«* Thefe Seledlions, made with judgement, and tranf- 
lated with fidelity, are on the fame plan with that inter- 
cfting work the Farieties of Literature. Thefe two volumes 
of Seledions confift chiefly in the papers of profeflbr 
Meii^rrs, which are various, inftruClive, learned, and con- 
denfed ; in the account by Jagemann of the ftate of com- 
merce, art, and fcience, in Tufcany, which is well di- 
geftcd ; and in the hiftoric diflertations concerning Rufiia 
by Schloetxer^ whofe erudition and good fcnfe are alike 
prominent." 

Monthly Revienv, July 1798. 
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